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perſons for whom I haye very little res, 
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gard, to others for whom I have no regard 
at all: I abandon my deareſt friends; I leave 
you, you whom I love ſo tenderly : ah 
why this departure! this haſte ! why preſs 
to arrive where I do not wiſh to be! to re- 
move myſelf—from whom ?—irom Lord 
Offory. Ah! my dear Henrietta, who 
would once have told me, I ſhould ever 
have fled from him? Is he not the ſame ob 


ject, whoſe loſs I imagined would have de- 


prived me of life; who, during two years, 


woas always preſent to my idea, and whom 


nothing has power to make me forget? I 
fly, then, that I may not meet thoſe eyes 
that mine have ſought with ſo much plea- 
ſure; where my deſtiny ſeems written, and 
whoſe glance once ruled all the move- 
ments of my ſoul. Strange alteration ! what 
different effects are produced by the ſame 
cauſe! Heavens! what was my ſurprize at 
ing him! how did his mourning and 
his air of ſorrow ſtrike me! how ought his 
wife to regret the loſs of life! what diffi- 


4% Lach Campuny. 


culty had I not to turn my head at parting 
into what a ſtate did that ſight ! But, could 
you conceive that he has dared to call at 
my door to infift on ſeeing me to write 
to me to imagine I would open his let- 

ters? How audacious is this man? But are 


they not all fo 8 


I am ſtill aftoniſhed at the * I have | 
taken. I tell myſelf every moment I have 
acted rightly ; I tell myſelf fo, but I do not 


feel it ſufficiently : I ſeek for reaſons to 


applaud myſelf on the part I have purſued z; 
I find them, bur it is in my pride only. I 
experience, my dear, that the heart has no 
taſte for thoſe weak lenitives in which our 
vanity finds ſo. much conſolation. 


In fine, I am gone. Behold: me, fifty 
miles from London, and yet not dead; aſſure 
my Lord Caſtle-Cary of this. In ſpite of 
his predictions, I did not faint away at the: 
525 rg the firſt beech; the afflifted Graces: 

BEE AS - have 
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- have not yet raiſed for me that beautiful 

tomb in which he already ſaw me laid. Tell 

him that do not repent: I can do violence 

to my ſentiments; L can ſuffer; but I know 
5 not how to 8 | 


9 oy TR 1 RE 
have told his Lordſhip all this, tell yourſelf 
that nobody loves you ſo much as I do. 
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- able houſe, the maſter of which 


is bi more diſagreable. .. He is one of 
thoſe troubleſome people one is ſo. ſorry to 


meet with; the ſpecies: of whom is, how 


ever, too common; one of thoſe men who 
fatigue one by their attention to pleaſe, 
and never ſpeak but in a ſtrain of tedious - 
compliment. He has given us a very plen- 
tiful and a very bad ſupper z ſerved up with 
ſo much ceremony, and ſuch an air of 


preparation, as could not fail of making 


the whole company ſcofible how much trou- . 


ble they bad occaſioned. . 


1 2 
e 


Sir John "ee 1 1 fi ix months, as 


your know his Lady is a young, woman 
A . long, 


E are going to leave a very Fo 
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long, lean, pale, fooliſh, proud, with a ter- 
magant air; a little head ſet upon a thin 


neck, and an eternal ſneer without the 


leaſt trace of gaiety on her countenance. 


This couple ſeem to me extremely well 
paired, | 


Sir Harry is very Buch attached to Lady 


Elizabeth; except my own, 1 have ſeen few 
brothers ſo obliving. But, as our virtues 


borrow ſomething from our temperament, 
I have diſcovered that he is naturally atten- 
tive and officious : he loves to mix in every 


thing, to make himſelf neceſſary, We 


have already had two or three quarrels. 
He will ſtifle me in the coach, for fear I 
ſhould get cold; I let down the glaſs; he 
pulls 'it vp, and I again let it down; he 
makes grave repreſentations to me on the 
ſubje&; I, with all gentleneſs, explain to 
him my will; he inſiſts; I am obſtinate; 
he gives it up with reluctance; and, when 
I have put him into a very bad humor, 

| he 


he chides, and 1 e tlis + ber. 
- penn? 


oy” 


* 
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1 F bee James, net 
complaiſance, and grace, united to gaiety; 
he ſpeaks juſt what he ought ; he expreſſes 


himſelf agreably, and what he ſays amuſes; 


Lady Elizabeth is enchanted with him: you 
know how lively her approbations are; it is 
happy for her,. they are not laſting enough 


to convert themſelves into tenderer ſenti- 
ments.. | 


T endeavor to buſy myſelf about others, 


that I may drive away thoſe woes which 


bring me back to myſelf. Sometimes 
I fatter myſelf that I no longer love; that 


what I felt at ſeeing my Lord Offory was 


more owing to hatred than to a ſofter paſ- 
ſion.— T hate him, perhaps [—ah! why 
ſnould I not hate him? I hope at leaſt that 
I: ſhall become calm enough to ſee him, to 


ſpeak to him, to treat him with the moſt. 


A * mortifying 
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mortifying Als eh, no—T will never 
ſpeak to him, will never ſee him.—Here i is 


Sir Harry; he teazes me, he will not wait: 
this is one of Rais fals not the traſt a 


tience. F459 tie 


Adieu ! Semin me, . ng me as you know | 
you ar e b "Of me. : 
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* Write to - you TEM the moſt FRI : 
place, perhaps, in nature. From my 
window, I have a view of woods, waters, 


| meadows, the - moſt © beautiful .- landſcape 


imaginable: every thing expreſſes calmneſs 


and tranquillity : this ſmiling abode is an 
Image of the ſoft peace which reigns in the 


foul of the ſage who mhabits it. This 


_ amiable dwelling carries one inſenſibly to 


reflect; to retire into one's ſelf; but one 
cannot at all times reliſh this kind of re- 


treat; one may find in the receſſes of the 


heart more importunate purſuers than 


| thoſe” from whom. . delivers us. 


Lord. Danby dps iu e well; 


could one imagine a man like him woull | 


. * 
327 © S ; t 
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not think retirement a misfortune? It is 
rare, very rare, my dear, that perſons born 
in a high rank, educated in the hurry of 
the world, in the toilſome inactivity of a 
court, ean find in themſelves the reſources 
againſt laſſitude. The remembrance of 
the paſt often offers nothing to their view 
but a chain of follies and weakneſſes, 
which, ſeen in cold blood, appear in their 
true color. One muſt have all my Lord 
Danby's virtues, to find the examination of 
one's own heart a pleaſing employment. 


J have found out, that Sir Harry is as 
curious as he is attentive: he ſtopped our 
women an hour, to aſk. a thouſand queſ- 
tions of Betty: he has remarked the ſighs 
that eſcaped me; he fancies there is a ſecret 
in one of my boxes; be has offered her ten 
guineas to aſſure him of it. He is “ aftoniſhe - 
© ed that I write to you every day; he can- 
not conceive the reaſon of ſo regular a 
2 correſpondence, Is it really to you 1 
9 *. win?” 


i!!! 8 
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e yrite ?* What think you of theſe imper- 


tinent enquiries? they coſt me twelve 
guineas; for I fancy 4 ought to reward 
Betty's fidelity, for fear, upon reflexion, ſhe 


ſhould . of it. 4 


9 * , 25 


The man knows not what he would have; 


he wearies me, he diſpleaſes me,—l believe 


really he intends.— Ah!]! how odious 


would he then be to me Don't 1 ſee 
him? — Heavens! what a look He cer- 
tiainly divines I am ſpeaking of him. It is 


my letter which put him into this ill hu- 


mor.—1 promiſe you, Sir Harry, I ſhall : 
write every day; therefore be ſo good as to 


uſe yourſelf to it. But his ſiſter 
I muſt leave You, my Gear friend; 


Adieu ! tell my Lord cada can, [ 5 
not a bim. Py Bd 


LETTER 


16 Lady CartesBY's LETTERS 


E ET T E R M. 

1 
From the Manſion of Sir 8 "Howard, 
_ your humble Adorer. | | 


7» % 


0 2 


'F Fray 


- 3 — * 


E Cortereans you, my. Heb A 
ſo obſtinately refuling to become the 
38 of this ſavage habitation. Miſs 
Biddulph, who, upon your refuſal, has ac- 
cepted the heart, the hand, and the whole 


3 


| is immenſe perſon; of Sir George our. hoſt, is 


a much properer perſon than yourſelf, to 
procure him that | ſpecies of happineſs 
which he 1s 3 of { rags 

Lady Howard is a very little woman, 
handſome enough, and not coquet; ſhe ma- 
nages his family, governs his tenants, 
ſcolds his ſervants, brings him children, 


works: 


2 
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works. tapeſtry for his rooms, does not 
read for fear of ipoilipg her eyes, conſults 
the chaplain, interdicts love in ll her do- 
minions, marries her dependents, treats the 
moſt trifling affairs ſeriouſly, and makes 


an menen bie of the leaſt ching 1 | _ 
Ge world. N r 2285 5 opt 8 TK 


„ San 
1 us, however, ſee. '&; lin nearer chis- 
happy woman, this woman who: will laugh 
till her laſt hour: if ſhe laughs, my dear, 
we ſhould weep, we who ſo. little reſemble; | 
her. | 


We ſhould thiok it ſtrange if hs 


notable woman had more merit than weyj © 


it is however certain, ſhe. has more hap- 
pineſs. Her life is fimple and uniform ; 
but ſhe is quiet and uſeful: to-morrow; 
will produce no painful change in her 
ſituation 3 her ſoul is always open to the 
impreſſion of pleaſure. But what plea-, 
ſure? you will ſay. Ah! my. dear Hen=, 
rietta, are there then ſo many kinds ? A 
long ſtudy of urge reaſon, and know- 

; ledge, 
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ledge, do they render us more happy? 1 
know not what idea others have of this 
light we call underſtanding; it appears to 
my imagination like a torch, which the 
firſt breath of air may extinguiſh * it bright- 
ens the darkneſs a little, but does not half 
diſſipate it; its weak light is ſufficient to 
ſhew us that we walk on the edge of a 
Preeipice, but not to point out the ſlip- 
pery path where our feet may fail us: we 
fall, my dear; and, when at the bottom of 
the abyſs, have the advantage of refleting, | 
that, if we had ſeen clearer, we wel not 
| been there. 


8 


I am not abſolutely FE TIONS 1 Un 
to believe that the misfortunes we bring 
on ourſelves are eaſter to ſupport than thoſe 
we owe to others. A kind of I know not 
what ſecret emotion aſſiſts us to 1 | 
them z 1 wiſh it r not be e 


Acdiev, my amiable friend ! How does 
my 


my Lord Caſtle- Cary in my abſence? I am 

; no longer preſent to make up your quarrels; 

therefore you ought to engage in them the 

2 ſeldomer. When he vexes you a little, re- 

member he is my relation and my friend: 

TT he has many eſtimable qualities, he . 

| thy of your heart—if, however," there is * 
man in the world, worthy the rene wi 4 A 
a woman who thinks juſtly. =" W 


— 


> 
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: 1 25 i 1 | Saturday eee, 
* : 2. are now, my dear Henrietta, at a 
e delightful ſeat; during two 
. Hot 1 hs, gaiety has preſided here :,it belongs 
ow, ſcarce twenty. Enchanted with 
hier new ſtate, ſhe comes to paſs the year of 
her mourning here, only to meditate in 
peace on her future choice, When decency 25 
vill permit her to make herſelf amends for 
what ſhe ſuffered with an old huſband, 
whom ſhe hated with all her heart, She has 
the moſt beautiful face. you can conceive, a 
fine height, an air of dignity, and a moſt 
_ engaging ſincerity ; in giving an account of 
her ſufferings, ſhe ſcarce can ſmother her 
laughter. The old Lord was jealous, 
< and 150 could have over- reached him, ſhe 


5 con. This men, creature has 
ng : - Juſt 


* A» 
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juſt as much ſenſe as is neceſſary to "amuſe : 
n 0 to n 118 91.5 : 


Nis Sn for liter, i 7 a why if. 
PRIN creature; was never out of this miag- 
nificent ſeat, | where ſhe has always lived 
with her father only. Her figure is noble 


and intereſting, her air ſweet and delete: 


ſhe has a great deal of breeding, and moe 5 

ſentiment. She wants nothing, in ſhort, but 
knowledge of the world; but, if ſhe has not 
all the graces which that beſtows, ſhe is free 
from the vices to which it leads; vices 
which it is ſo difficult to avoid in polite 
circles,” where they have found the con- 
temptible art of forgiving mutually every 
defect of the heart. I am always enraged, 
when I hear this criminal indulgence ho- 

nored with the name of ſoftneſs. of man- 
ners, knowledge of human nature, and a 
condeſcenſion indiſpenſable in ſociety, O! 
this Sir Harry ;—he is inſupportable ; 
oy thing * him,—I Ms. him 
of 
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of a more equal temper: people muſt be 
very amiable to appear ſo to thoſe who ſee 
them every day. I am out of patience with 
him: he adviſes me to throw away a noſe- 
gay that Sir James has gathered himſelf, 
and has juſt given me; Sir Harry has not 
breathed ſince J have had it; he brings me 
twenty examples of illneſs, occaſioned by 
the too ſtrong perfume of jonquills; he 
aſſures me, they are very bad for the head. 
As 1 ſee his impertinent jealouſy, I ſhall 
keep the noſegay ; I would keep it, if it 
gave me a thouſand head-achs. I ſhall be 
at Wincheſter to-morrow I ſhall find your 
letters there; it is the valy 1 1 5 8 0 
_ e 


f ay v rendereſ bes to yl Lord 
cette ces. 
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** your ha? as fo Qt 
rived here; you cannot doubt, my ne 
Henrietta, of the ſincere pleaſure 1 felt in 
reading them, Every moment of my life, 
your friendſhip, has been dear to me: for a 
long time my heart was ſatisfied with it; 
how happy was I then! If my ſoul js now 
poſſeſſed, too feelingly poſſeſſed, by leſs vo- 
luntary and more tumultuous ſentiments, 
believe me, they have not weakened that 
tender and ſolid affection which attaches 
me to you: the amiable qualities which 
gave birth to this friendſhip owe nothing 


to illuſion: nor how « can either time or ab- 
ſence deſtroy 1 | 


8 4 « * 


My firmneſs aſtonilhes you. "Ab! my 
good God ! ' This effort, Which! you. admire, 
would, 
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would, if I was able to examine it without Y 
paſſion, Joſe much of the value we both L 
1 ſet upon it. What is it that I ſacrifice? y 
bi of what good do I deprive myſelf? of the F: 
1 ſweetneſs, perhaps, of being again de- 4 
Ki ceived ! But can I abandon myſelf to this _ f 
wer, when 1 have loſt that of deceiving | t 
. bid me a my Lord Oſſory, or I 
think no more of him. Pardon him? Ah! is 

never 1— Think no more of him? I think of 

him certainly as little as I can; z I no longer 

think of him with pleaſure: 10 no longer a 
think of him with regret z—1 think of him Þ 
—alas ! my dear ! becauſe it is impoſſible h 
for me not to think of him. Remembrance | h 
will not leave us; we fancy we loſe it in thle fe 


world; but a moment of ſolitude reſtores 
all its force, which diſſipation ſeemed to 
have taken away. When alone, that idea, 
once fo dear to me, is ever preſent to my 


imagination; I ſee again that form.— How 
, did 


10 Lady Campiay, , vt 25 


did the ſoul, which I believed ROT =P that 


ungrateful man, embelliſh all his features! 
what a perfect creature did it offer to my 
eyes! Ah! why, why has it torn away the 
amiable veil, which hid his vices and his 
falſchood from me ?—So much candor in 
that countenance; and ſo much perfidy, ſa . 
much ingratitude, i in that heart (Oh! that 
he is not as noble, as generous, as I be- 
lieved him — Fes, my greateſt misfortuni 


i Tm forced to 1 him. 919.2 


Adieu! my good, Lett friend! 1 


am not in a ſtate to reply to all you aſ.— 
How weak am I ftill/—oug 
| him?—Tcan fly him, renoutice; hate, deteſt 


t to Tpeak of 


him: but to wee re T cannot 
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Wedneſday, Wincheſter. 

1 Have this inſtant received a letter from 
my Lord Caſtle-Cary, which he cer- 
tainly has not communicated to you. He 
treats my flight as a piece of female cun- 
ning; he does not abſolutely tell me ſo, but 
that is what he wenld ſay. He thinks my 
intention is to mortify . poor Lord Offory,” 
to try him, to make him miſerable, and at 
laſt to pardon him. The idea which he has 
of my deſigns does not give me a high opi- 
nion of the manner in which he himſelf par · 
dons. Let this ſuffice, till T am in a hu- 
mour to anſwer him. I ſhould indeed de- 
ſpiſe myſelf, if I was capable of ſo low an 
artifice; if, believing I could forgive him 
forgive him, Henrietta! If I could, and had 
the aer to abe him wait for my for- 
giveneſs, 
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giveneſs, and to play with the ſuſpence of = 


man that I meant to make happy, I ſhould 


| deſpiſe myſelf indeed. No, my dear Hen- 


rietta, I will never oblige any one to pur- 


chaſe a benefit I intend them. Either 1 


know myſelf very ill, or it is not in my na- 
ture to pardon him. I ſhould promiſe it in 


vain. The ſorrows I have felt are for ever | 


engraven on my memory : I am very far 
from deſiring it ſhould be in my power to 


| inflit an equal ſhare of miſery on him : my 


hatred is as generous as my friendſhip was 
tender I ſhall confine its effects to flying 
the preſence of the ingrate. My Lord 
Caſtle-Cary pretends, that all reſentment _ 
ought to yield to a fincere repentance. With 
my inferiors I will govern myſelf by this 
maxim; but never with my friends. But, 


my dear, it will not be uſeleſs to make a 


little remark here: it is, that men only eſta- 


bliſh this principle in hopes to take advan- 


tage of it. Accuſtom yourſelf to think, with 
my LY Caſtle-Cary, that repentance ef- 
„„ faces 
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faces all faults; and, depend on it, he will 
provide himſelf of ſufficient occaſions to re- 
pent.— is letter diſpleaſes me, I confeſs: 
I renounce his approbation : it would coſt 
me too dear, if I muſt buy 1 it by a weakneſs 
which would degrade me in my own eyes: 
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I have always regarded as the greateſt of all 
misfortynes, the loſs of one's own good opi- F 
nion: one may enjoy the eſteem of others, 1 
without deſerving it; we may owe it to diſ- : 
ſimulation ; but what muſt become of our | 0 
internal peace, when we can no longer eſ- N 
teem ourſelves + ; 

My Lord Caſtle-C ary is very fingular, to 
expect I ſhould ſubmit. to his deciſion an af- 


fair of which, he knows ſo little. Repri- 
mand him, reprimand. him, hearily, Fin, 
o& w. 1 | 
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L E T TE R Vi 
: T ueſday, Wincheſter, 
JF OU aſk me how I ſpend my time, with- 


whom I am, and who of my preſent 


companions are moſt agreable to me. Alas! 


I am weary of myſelf; 1 am with all the 
world, and nobody pleaſes me enough to 


engage my attention. We are here fifteen 
or ſixteen of us from. London, without 


counting the neighbouring people of 


faſhion, of whom the houſe is always full. 
This continual crowd rather diſtracti than 


| amuſes me. 


Lord Wilton eee 
fine arts: he has labored hard to acquire 


them; but nature has denied him the talents 


which bring them into view, and that taſte 


| which. only can give them perfection. With: 


„ 1 
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a ſtrong voice, he ſings diſagreably; and 
dances with a bad grace, though induſtri- 
ouſly exact in the ſteps. He deſigns cor- 
rectly, paints little ſcreens which are nei- 
ther pretty nor ugly, and makes deteſtable 


birth to a thouſand couplets and madrigals, 


pus, find themſelves, whether they will or 
no, at the feet of the terreſtrial divinities 
of the caſtle. — Tou aſſume, when you ar- 


confer on you. As to the reſt, my Lord 
is a worthy man; I do not believe he has 
a fault, except that of deſiring to be what 


not pretended to ſuperiority, he had eſcaped 
the mortification of ſeeing himſelf ridicu- 
lous. His Lady But ſomebody comes 


Harry !—But who has ſubjected me to Sir 
Harry's nn, why muſt J ſuffer 
them t 


verſes with great facility. Every day gives 


in which Cupid, Venus, Hebe, and Olym- 
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rive, the name which rhyme is pleaſed to 


he is not. Born with ſimplicity, courteſy, 
and a moderate underſtanding, if he had”. 


- who is it?—ah! who can it be but Sir 
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them? what right has he to weary me thus ? 


Ah! my dear Henrietta, what enemy to 


the human race invented. that falſehood, 
which, under the name of politeneſs, com- 
mands our civilities, and forces us to con- 


ſtrain ourſelves ?—This troubleſome crea- 
ture gets admittance into my cloſet; inſen- 
fibly he gains ground; he is always at my 


ſide—he almoſt reads what I am writing— 


I wiſh he read this, to teach him—T conti- 
nue writing on purpoſe—* Sir Harry, be fo 
“ obliging—give me leave”—He bows, 


ſighs, and ſtays he ſtays indeed. In the 
humor I am in, I wiſh he would ſpeak, 
that he would tell me he loves me.—I 
would give a thouſand guineas, he would 
make that confeflion.—: 


Since my ill ſtars will fix him heres 5 | 
muſt leave you: 


* 
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— night 


| As I was going to tell you this morning, 7 
Lady Wilton is very amiable; ſhe thinks 
juſtly, behaves with decorum, and without 
affectation; ſhe is handſome, well made; 
by her bloom, one would imagine her 
younger than Lady Elizabeth her ſiſter, 
She loves her Lord, ſees his weak ſide, 
never laughs at it herſelf and, by her ſeri- - 
ous air, prevents others from rallying him. 
Devout towards God, ſhe ſerves him with- 

out oſtentation; fevere to herſelf, com- 

plaiſant to her friends, eaſy and gentle to 

all the world, ſhe claims little attention, 
but attracts the higheſt, and poſſeſſes the 
reſpect and ſincere admiration of all who 


know her. 


Me have here the new Counteſs of Ra- 
nelagh, a little giddy-brain, who loves no- 
thing but noiſe and play; ſhe is pretty, 
Ul © N - Me 
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but without character: how diſagreable a 
ſtate ! 1 have obſerved, that this ſpecies of 


people adopt the faults of ONE da they 
converſe with. N 


But the who pretends to the 416d of 
eclipſing all, of conquering all hearts, is 
the beautiful Counteſs of Southampton: 1 
always lovely, lovely from morning till 
night, ever in the attitude of ſitting for her 
picture, ſhe thinks of nothing but how to 


appear moſt beautiful, and talks of nothing 


but the effects of her charms. If any 


man addreſſes his converſation to her, ſhe 
is ſo convinced he is going to make her a 


compliment, that an air of thanks pre- 
cedes her attention to what he is to ſay: 


all our ladies are buſied in rallying her. 


In ſpite of every thing they can ſay, the 


Counteſs pleaſes all eyes; but ſhe pleaſes 


ws eyes only. 


on ** Sir William Manly, gay, agen 
| = "Y ables 
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able, ſimple, plain; a true Engliſhman, at- 
tached to the manners, to the laws, to the 

cuſtoms of his country. He is of a very 
ancient family, but little diſtinguiſhed by 

court-favour; and thinks his birth infi- 

. nitely preferable to new, though higher, 
titles. Poſſeſſor of the fineſt eſtate in the 
county, he lives in the midſt of his depen- 
_ dents, like a tender father, ſurrounded by 
his children who adore him; without ever 
thinking he is above them, except when 
his ſuperiority can remove their miſeries, 
or procure them any advantages. In the 
commiſſion of the peace for a large county, 
he has labored to inſtruct himſelf in what 
ſo many others neglect, the duties of his 
truſt, and joins knowledge to the moſt equi- 
table integrity. This is a man, my dear; 
and the only one here who deſerves that 


appellation. 5 


But the idol of our ladies is Sydney, 
the youngeſt of thoſe Sydneys you are ac- 
quainted 


N. 10 Lady Canvuar?, WW 
- quilied with : he is a young Baronet, not. 
very rich, but infinitely proud notwith- 
| ſtanding he is tall, well made, has the 
fineſt hair in the world, admirable teeth, 
ſome wit, very little ſenſe, and a great 
deal of trifling jargon. He knows nothing, 
talks of every thing, lies with impudence ; 
is knowing in dogs, horſes, baubles; de- 
ſpiſes every body, admires himſelf ſincerely, 
decides without ceaſing, tires people of 
taſte, ſnines amongſt fools, and paſſes here 
for a charming fellow. 


Adieu, my deareſt friend | I embrace my 
Lord Caſtle-Cary, though I do not pardon 
him, 
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wee, Wincheſter. 


| HEY have brought me two of your 
letters; I ought to have received 
them yeſterday; I was very uneaſy wo 
them: Sir Harry thought they muſt ha 
been forgot; he went ſeven miles to en · 
quire for them. I believe I have a bad 
heart, for I am angry at having this obli- 
gation to him. 


What you wk me of the rupture Fg 
tween Sir Charles and Lady Selby, appears 
to me incredible. What? that lover, ſo- 
paſſionate, who adored her, who could not 
live without ſeeing her, and who threatened 
in his zealous furies to ſtab himſelf before 
her eyes? he has quitted her, and with 
that unconcernedneſs, that eclat, without 

9 nnen 


ee 
bub himſelf either about ard or r the , 


YO 


Hippy men! whit aaa does ak. 
ference of education, prejudice, and cuſtom, 
give to that daring ſex, who bluſh at no- 
thing, ſay and do whatever they pleaſe? 
What arts will man not practiſe, when im- 
pelled by intereſt or by pride I he eringes 


at our feet, without being aſhamed ; our 


ſcorn does not abaſe him, our difdain can- 
not repulſe him: mean when he deſires, in- 


ſolent when he hopes, ungrateful when he 
has obtained. Supple and inſinuating fer- 


pent; who, like that in Milton, takeſt 
every form, trieſt every art, to engage our 
attention; and then conveyeſt thyſelf from 


_ the ſnare thou haſt ſpread for us 1 


Poor Lady Selby! how I piry her! how 


bitter it is to be abandoned Ah! my dear 
Henrietta ! with what levity you ſpeak of 


ot fituation ! | if you had ever felt that tor- 
menting 
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menting miſery may you never feel it 
This relation has recalled to my memory 
thoſe hours when my erring heart —but 1 
* think of i1 it no more. 


1 1 gold you that we have here the 
famous Counteſs of Sunderland, ſo beauti- 
ful, ſo indifferent, ſo beloved, and ſo ceem- 
ed, not only in England, but in the Nor- 
thern courts, of which ſne was the admira- 
tion? She is near forty, and does not ap- 
pear thirty. I cannot better paint her to 
you, than by ſending you the copy of a let- 
ter ſhe wrote to Sir William Manly; he has 
preſerved it carefully ever ſince he received 
it, which is thirteen years. He has traced 
the outlines of it to me, which has given 
me a great deſire to ſee it; and he has pro- 
miſed me to ſend for the box in which it is 
kept. This letter, he ſays, perfectly charac- 
terizes the Counteſs. He was in love with 
her, and cannot ſee her even now without 
emotion. He had wrote her a declaration 


py > BS: 
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of love; and it is her er ro * de- 


claration which I am to ſee. As ſoon as I 


have this wonderful epiſtle, { will commu- 
nicate it to you, 


Adieu my charming friend. 


LETTER 
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Thurſday, Wincheſter. 

VO are cruelly exact, my dear Henri- 
etta: you promiſed me not to men- 

tion Lord Oſſory, and you keep your word 
with a punctuality that I admire. I did not 
wiſh you ſhould entertain me with his ſen- 
timents, with my own, or the caprice which 
brings him back to me: but to leave me 
in ignorance, whether he is yet in London, 
whether he intends ſtaying there, what he 
is doing, whether he endeavors to ſee my 
Lord Caſtle-Cary ; this is hard, yes, very 
hard indeed. It is ſometimes kind to fail 
a little in complying with one's requeſt.— 
But why this vain curioſity? - what in- 
tereſt have 15 Perſevere - tell me nothing 
of him. . . 


My temper is grown very bad; every 


. 


ur 


my books, throws them down, aſks me for 


1 Lady CaMmPignye 4 
thing diſpleafes me: Sir Harry makes this 
place diſagreable to me; he beſets me, he 
fatigues me; wherever I turn, I ſee only 


him; he follows me, he mebts me every 
where. Scarce am I a moment in my clo- 


ſet, before he enters with an air of ſome 


important buſineſs: you would ſuppoſe by 
his looks ſomething very intereſting brought 


him there; he has nothing to ſay to me, 
but perhaps to bid me good · morrow. He 
goes out, he comes back, he ſeems diſturb- 
ed; he takes out of Betty's hands whats 
ever ſhe was going to bring me, diſorders > 


tea, goes away without drinking it, return 
to tell me he is ill, overwhelmed with ans 


guiſh, that he is dying. He walks with his 
arms acroſs, ſighs, groans, does not die, 


and exhauſts my patience to that degree 
that 1 find it difficult to behave to him with 


politeneſs. How I hate love! how I hate 


all who entertain the cruel _ 'of in{pir- 


Ing r me with it! 
| Sir 


42 
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Sir James defires a moment's converſa- 
tion with me: He has formed a project,“ 
1 ſays, which he will ſubmit to my de- 

* cifion.” He regards me with an air that 
a ſpeaks to me with ſuch a tone of voice 
what can he have to ſay to me? 

T have one obligation to Lord Offory 3 
the remembrance of him will be my pre- 
ſervative, my eternal preſervative, againſt all 
his ſex. Who can appear amiable to me, 
after my Lord Offory ? who can inſpire me 
with confidence, when my Lord Offory has 
deceived me? how different are all I ſee 
from him ! but, my dear, I muſt think no 
more of him—alas! how difficult is it to 
forget him! _ 


I incloſe the letter I promiſed you: Sir 
William has allowed me to take a copy; 


you will haye the goodneſs to ſend it me 
back : 


6 To 


10 Lady CAI Iv. 


* To Sir WILLIAM ManLy. 


«© My eſteem for Sir William Manly en- 
IT gages me to-explain myſelf to him with 
a freedom, which I ſhould perhaps diſ. 
c penſe with myſelf from uſing to another, 
* You are amiable, well made, modeſt; 
* you appear prudent, and I believe you 
* diſcreet. So many perfections, if you 
© join conſtancy to them, will render the 
* woman who loves you happy. They 
« would juſtify her choice in her own eyes, 
<< as well as in thoſe of others: an uncom- 
« mon advantage, which would determine 
© me in your favor, if love was a ſentiment 


* to which I choſe to give up my heart. 


«. My.reaſons for avoiding this paſſion are 
* not founded on thoſe prejudices which 

* have for a long time loſt much of their 

* influence : the preſent cuſtom allows me 

= have a lover; and perhaps I ſhould 

2 . not 
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not eſteem myſelf leſs, if my taſte led me 

to admit one. What I owe to my Lord. 
Sunderland would, however, reſtrain me, 
if he had the generoſity to think our 
* promiſes were mutual. He neglected 
© me at a time when the flighteſt complai- 
ſance would have engaged my moſt ten- 
* der attachment: I fincerely thank him 


for leaving me to that indifference which 


e he deſerves I ſhould feel for him : it 1s 


* extreme; he knows it; and if I do not 


„give public marks of it, it is only from 
* regard to myſelf, not thinking it decent 


to ſhew contempt for the man Whoſe 


math name I bear. 


— 
8 


* Left 60 my own reflexions, I have long 
* made it my employment to conſider with 
* a philoſophic attention the world; the 
different ſeaſons of human life; the 
duration, or, to ſpeak with more pro- 
priety, the perpetual viciſſitude, of all 
| ſublunary us: My molt ſerious ſtudy 

0 % hag 5 
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* 


pride, well underſtood, and turned to- 


. 
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e has been to examine the virtues and the 


« failings of my own ſex: I have endea- 
“ yored to diſcover the guides which are 


« ſeen, Sir William, that coquetry, weak- 
„ neſs, and pride, are the portion of both 
ſexes z bur particularly of my own, To 


(c 
« wards its nobleſt object, women owe 
their virtue: coquetry, in juſt bounds, 
makes them agreable; weakneſs makes 


Our taſte ranks us indiſpenſably in one 
of theſe claſſes: mine has decided for 
« me; pride is my choice. Thoſe who 


e eſteom nothing but the frivolous advan- 


tage of being lovely, paſs one part of 
te their, lives in applauding themſelves on 


their charms, and the other in lamenting 


their loſs. What a ridiculous part does 


**. a,coquette play, when ſhe has no longer | 
42 9 attractions ſhe would ſtill be thought 


—" 


4 given us, to lead us ſafely through the 
difficult paths in which we tread. I have 


* ſome wretched, and others contemptible. 
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to poſſeſs Weak women are to be pi- 
tied; the ſenſibility of their hearts is a 


rock on which their reaſon is ſhip- 
wrecked : too often they preſerve the ha- 
bit of loving, long after they have loſt 


the power to pleaſe : : they become the 
Jeſt of young ingrates, who addreſs, de- 


ceive, and expoſe them to public con- 


* 


way Pride has none of theſe inconveni- 
encies; ſhe enjoys the paſt, the preſent, 


and the future; has always the ſame 
_ pleaſures, age cannot deſtroy them; ſhe 
loves and admires herſelf for ever. Is 
one not happier, Sir William, in indulg- 
ing a ſentiment which one is certain 


will always be pleaſing, than in giving 


way to thoſe which captivate our wills, 
and make our happineſs depend on the 
caprice and inconſtancy of others? In 
whatever light my choice may appear 


to you, believe * nothing can make 
is me 


hd A 
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„ me renounce it. If my friendſhip is 
4 dear to you, abandon for ever the uſe- _ 
e leſs deſign of troubling the ſweetneſs 
« of my life; and, by a conduct con- 
formable to my principles, render your- 

« ſelf er of my confidence and my 


60 eſteem.” 


Behold bete a woman who is the object 
of univerſal eſteem and reſpect: and where- 
fore? becauſe ſhe has loved herſelf to ſuch 


a degree as to leave no room for the love 


of any other being. She has excited the 


admiration of all the world; but ſhe has 
made the happineſs of nobody, poſſibly not 
even of herſelf. To oppoſe continually 
that tender inclination which carries us— 


to what, my dear! to lament one day the 
loſs of a bleſſing—which one moment may 


change into the bittereſt anguiſh. Is ten- 
derneſs then ſo eſtimable? are its pleaſures 


great enough to recompenſe the pangs with 
which i its loſs overwhelms us? | 
I know 


rr eo hs 
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ſt light 


ing in a ju 


* 


I know not whether I ſee the Counteſs's 


rtues and her reaſon 
but her claſs of weak women ſeems to: me 


that of good hearts, 
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F riday, Wincheſter, 


OW ! my dear Henrietta! he is gone! 
they know not whither ! You fear he 


is in France—and why fear it ?—ah! 


whether he ſtays or goes abroad, what is it 
to me ?—what intereſt ought I to take 


in it ?—he is dead to me.—Yet it is ſweet, 


however, to think he lives for no other 
than myſelf. 


I am afflicted, my dear friend; I know 
not what I would have: diſguſt and in- 
ſipidity are diffuſed around me; the man- 


ner of living here wearies me, without 
diſſipating my chagrin. Ruinous gaming, 


long repaſts, a great deal of muſic, little 
repoſe, continual noiſe, none of thoſe calm 
. I promiſed myſelf in the country. 


45 —You 15 
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Mou are ſure my Lord Offory is no longer 
in town; yet if his family is there 
one would ſuppoſe—In France? - why in 
France? — The Marchioneſs of Dorcheſter, 
whom he once loved, is juſt gone thither.— 
Perhaps his paſſion for her is revived.— 
Does my Lord Caſtle-Cary hide nothing 
from you? the manner in which he writes 
to me, gives me ſuſpicions.— Ah! what is 
all this to me? why do I torment myſelf! + 
—Lady Elizabeth -begs you will fend her 
a white domino, very, gentee],. that is, very 
much adorned. Send me one alſo; let it 
be- my God, whatever you pleaſe: it is 
for a maſquerade that my Lord Wilton is 
to give: one is fatigued with pleaſures 
here. — To go away without ſceing Lord 
Caſtle-Cary, without endeavoring to be 
acquainted with you, to ſpeak to you 
not to ſtrive to find out where I am, to 


know from myſelf Strange, inconceivable 


mud he appeared full of ardor: he 
could not ide without ſeeing me agaid, 
9 ; * without 


to Lady CAMPLEY. Sl 


« without appealing me—to recover his 
heart, or to die, —“ ſaid he to Betty, the 
day that ſhe came, all in tears, to beg I 
would receive his viſit, and hear him 
And yet he is gone ! he is gone, my dear, 
and has not ſeen my Lord Caſtle-Cary. 
Wherever he is, I wiſh; him all the happi- 
neſs I deſire for myſelf, But why accuſe me 
of cruelty, and reproach me for his depar- 
ture? Ah! my dear Henrietta! you love 
Lord Caſtle-Cary more than you imagine! 
You adopt his e without . it. 


Adiien l. les is Sir Harry: Jy am very 
proper at preſent to converſe with him. 


C 2 LETTER 
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L ET T ER XI 


Saturday, Wincheſter. 


dear. How do I already regret your 
Cloſer, my own, the ſweetneſs of thoſe con- 
verſations which an undoubted confidence 
rendered ſo animated, thoſe ſimple amuſe- 
ments, thoſe hours ſo uſefully paſſed in read- 


ing l If chagrin ſometimes broke in upon 


our tranquillity, at leaſt coldneſs never 
found a place in our hearts. 


One ſeems free here, and yet conſtraint 


is hid under that ſeeming liberty: every one 


has the freedom of doing what he will, but 
not of ann what he thinks. 


How little ſatisfaction does the great 
that brilliant ſociety called good 
5 company, 


world, 


Am weary to death of this place, my | 
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company, give to thoſe who examine it at- 


tentively! It is neither taſte nor the heart, 
nor even the hope of pleaſure, which draws 
together theſe fantaſtical beings, born to 
poſſeſs much, to deſire more, and to enjoy 
nothing. They feek each other without 


being impelled by affection; they meet 


without being pleaſed, and part without 


regret. What is it then which unites 
them? Equality of rank and of fortune, cuſ- 


tom, wearineſs of themſelves; that neceſlity 
of diſſipation, which they feel perpetually, 


and which ſeems attached to greatneſs, 


riches, and fplendor; in ſhort, to all thoſs 


— goods which Heaven has not equally diſtri- 


buted to all its creatures. 


What bonds; my 4 and what friends, 
for a heart like mine! Little accuſtomed to 
diſguiſe my ſentiments, what pleaſure can T 
find amonegſt thoſe to whom I cannot avow 
them without reſerve ? One mult be in a 
"ay happy ſituation to amuſe one's ſelf with 
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thoſe, from whom one has no tenderneſs ; 


but I am too full of reflection: I weary you 
perhaps. FL 


Adieu 5 in whatever humor I am, I love 
you always; yes, with all my heart. 


LETTER 


bs 


ou 


to Lady CAMPLEY. 


L E T W 28. 


Sunday, Wincheſter. 


I NWO of your letters! — he is not 
come back - they know not where 

he is—one from my Lord Caſtle-Cary—he _ 

tells me nothing ; but he chides me, and'in 

a ſtyle that he would have me take for that 


of friendſhip—for that of reaſon.—I will 


certainly anſwer him. He complains to me 
of the little complaiſance you ſhew him. 
Why, my dear Henrietta, have you not told 
him what you know of me, what I con- 


ſented you ſhould communicate to him? 


* You will not let this man ſee to what an 
* exceſs another has been beloved.” The 
excuſe is diſobliging ; is he then to blame 
for being angry? though he is my moſt 
eſteemed friend, I have a kind of repug- 


nance to confeſs to him my weakneſs. I 


4 : will, 


- 
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will, however, tell him all : he will at leaft 
be convinced, that thoſe caprices with 
which our ſex is reproached have no ſhare 

in my reſentment. 


You are not upon good terms with Sir 
Harry ; it is a misfortune I cannot hide 
from you : he aſked me yeſterday why you 
had deferred your marriage with Lord 

Caſtle-Cary till ſummer: I told him you 
choſe to wait your uncle's return, who was 
to come back at that time from his embaſly, 
A quarter of an hour after he repeated the 
ſame queſtion, and I made him exactly the 

lame reply. 


* Cruel woman !” he exclaimed, © to 
6 impoſe ſo hard a condition If 1 was 
wy * Caſtle-Cary— 


4 


6 If you were, Sir ” ſaid 1 


I belleve—" | 
* on 


1 Lady CamPLEY.: 657 


„Lou believe ?—" 
1 hope your Ladyſhip is not offended 
« But pray, if you were Caſtle-Cary ?— 


I dare not ſpeak—l have the unhappi- 
* neſs to diſpleaſe you to be troubleſome 
to you; notwithſtanding, Madam 


Upon this he aroſe from his ſeat, took 
Heaven to witneſs to I know not what, 

walked about very faſt, began a converſa- 
tion with himſelf, and all this with an air. ſo 
gloomy, ſo. afflicted, ſo melancholy and 
has remained ever ſince ſo diſconcerted 
but here he comes, more ſad, more indiſ- 
poſed, more dying, than ever: he brings 
me ſome pamphlets; I am ſure they are 

worth nothing, even before I. ſee them. 
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LETTER XIV. 


Monday, Wincheſter. 


J Write this poſt to Lord Caſtle-Cary, 
and give him that detail he could not 
obtain from you. His long friendſhip for 
my Lord Oſſory perſuades him that the 
uſage of which I complain cannot be un- 
pardonable. I flatter myſelf, he will judge 
otherwiſe; he ſhall no longer, at leaſt, have 


an excuſe for tiring me with common- place 


arguments. To tell you the truth, my 
dear Henrietta, I would on no account that 
any other perſon ſhould ſee this hiſtory ;; 


it appears to me a diſagreable circum- 


Aance to have one; and, if I was to think 


leriouſly, I ſhould probably deſtroy this. 


J ſpent part of the night in writing it; I 


cannot expreſs to you how much this em- 


ployment has difordered me. As ſoon as 
LI +. | "Pas 


1 Lady C u © uy! | 


Lord Caſtle-Cary has read this 1 do 
me the favor to burn i . 


5 8 


I cannot e your Wb you were 
very gay, my dear, when you wrote it; I 


am not enough ſo at preſent to reply. : 
. 7 | 
* | 
or Irs * To Lord Calan Cann 8 
18 i 
n- > $i Non my Landy I b not r tlie un of of i 
| « obſtinacy which could lead me to afflict 
„ myſelf that another may ſhare in my. | 
„ ** pains;. but I have that noble firmneſs, 
y <£ which diſtinguiſhes generous minds from 
it <« thoſe mean ſouls always ready to receive 
3 any impreſſion you wiſh to give them. 
* © Determined in my reſolutions by unalter- 
K able principles, I am capable of thoſe 
. « exalted efforts which honor demands; 
1 and what I believe my duty, ſhall-always. 
8 e regulate my conduct, and my ideas of: 


8 0 happineſs AY | 
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bo Lady carssav“ s Lirrzxs 
e has wronged you, you fay he 


« js ſenſible of it, he returns; you reject 


«* his ſubmiſſions: this proceeding is in- 
«© conſiſtent with your character: you ſtill 


4% love; you are ſtill byoved 4 you ought 
00: pardon. 


| 
And why ought I, my Lord? You had 
* a quarrel. with Mr. Sternill; he had in- 


©. ſulted you in a moment of madneſs; he 


© acknowledged his fault, he offered you all 
* the ſatisfaction in his power; you knew 
he loved you: notwithſtanding this, you. 
<* refuſed: to hear him; nothing could pre- 
&* yail on you to conſent to an accommoda- 
<. tion : and for a doubtful. jeſt, a word 


| © eſcaped in the heat of a fooliſh diſpute, 


e you ſtretched dead at your feet him 
whom you had an hundred times called 


cc 
by the tender name of friend. Did any 
44 


one blame your e 2 


ak And. why muſt I pardon? 1 who dave 
rea been 


10 Lady Canriyy, 


© been inſulted with cool reflection, with 


te 


6c 
cc 
0 


cc 


cc 


66 


4s 


* premeditated deſign, under the veil of - 


friendſhip, of love, of all thoſe ſentiments 


which have power to touch a grateful 
and tender heart? Ah! what right has 


one ſex to ſport with the ſoftneſs and ſen- 


ſibility of the other? 


= If cuſtom has made the point of ho- 


nor different between us, if I am not 


forced to revenge myſelf publicly, ought 
my reſentment to be the leſs lively? 
ought it to yield to the advances of an 
enemy, who muſt have expiated with his 
life a much leſs injury had it been. of- 
fered to your Lordſhip ? what are your 


« pretenſions to inſult, or to revenge? what 


cc. 


cv 


pride perſuades you that you have a right 


to puniſn, when you think. I ought. to 


* pardon? 


Don't, my Lord, give me prejudices | 


” for laws, nor uſurpation as a title z, 


time: 


Lady CaTzsBY's LETTERS 


<« time and poſſeſſion may ſtrengthen the 
power of injuſtice, but cannot make 
% jt lawful. In the difficult road we have 
* travelled together, Heaven has placed 
* us in the fame path; I have ſpirit to 
„ keep up to you, my Lord; and can 
ee allow no diſtinction between creatures 
* who feel, think, and act, in the ſame 
— TO 

But I hate to declaim ; and, though 
&« your letter is very proper to animate me, 
I will carry the ſubject no further. I. 
4 will give you the account you have de- 
« fired; I even conſent to make you the 
“ arbiter between Lord Offory and me: 
„prepared, however, to appeal from your 
04 judgment, if you condemn me after the. 
« fats Iam going to diſcloſe. 


«Fhe- 


. 


2 
e 


- 


24 


te 


1% Lady CAM EEx. 


* 6 
4; f 


The Hivrovy of Ley Carteby and 
Fe "Lord ET 


10 Wk: OR: to confide to your 
- Lordſhip, is intereſting only to a friend. 


Wholly engroſſed by my afflictions, I am 
notwithſtanding fully ſenſible they con- 
tain nothing extraordinary, but the man- 
ner in which J have felt them; but events 


appear to us in a very different light 


from the difference of our characters: 1 


am inconſolable under a misfortune which 


would perhaps have been your light to 
another. . 


95 Married dt ſixteen, and a widow at 
eighteen, I returned to London juſt at 
the time you ſet out for Vienna: nothing 


then promiſed me the conſiderable for- 


tune I have ſince been miſtreſs of. With- 
out ambition, without fondneſs for ſplen- 


& 


* 


85 dor, N 


A 


* 


o 
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dor, I did not wiſh for that fortune! 
alas! would my brother ſtill enjoyed it! 
what riches can make me forget him.! 
how willingly would I part with all this 
idle pomp, to recover a friend ſo dear to 


me! You loved him, my Lord; and 


you know how juſtly I regret him. He 
left us to go into. France; and I re- 
mained with my aunt, who had been a 
parent to us both. Lady Anne her daugh- 
ter marrying Lord Oſmond, and my aunt 
giving up to them her houſe in Pall-Mall, 
it was fixed I ſhould continue with Lady : 
(ons. 


ce My Lord Cateſby' s extreme Fe WY 
had accuſtomed me to retirement: I 
found little pleaſure in the great world: 
reading and muſic employed all my 
time. The men thought. me. amiable: 


they told me ſo; but, without being 


inſenſible to the pleaſure of admiration, 


15 was infinitely ſo to the cares of my 
ow + lovers. | 


to Lady CAMPLEY. Os 


lovers. I laughed at their tranſports; 
“and, ridiculing the follies of which love 
* made them guilty, I fancied reaſon and 
pride would always ſecure me from its 


© power. 


Soon after my couſin's marriage, we 
* left London for Hertfordſhire. Lord 


Oſſory and Mr. Aſhby returned at that 


* time, one of them from France, and the 


other from Italy: as they. were both 
friends to my Lord Oſmond, they were 


ce invited to Hertford they ſet out directly, 
* and arrived together. I was with Lady 


© Oſmond, when my Lord preſented them 


* to her: the moment I caſt my eyes on 


“ one of them, my taſte was for ever 
fixed. N 


« Lord Offory profeſſed himſelf an cn 
% my to love; till I ſaw him, I was per- 
* fectly indifferent: this conformity of hu- 


3 mars, on which they ſometimes rallied 


us, 
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* 
o_ 
* 
cc 
cc 
ce 
> 


cc 


% Mr, Aſhby declared himſelf * lover: 5 


us, was the firſt bond of that friendſhip 
which united us: he talked of love, but 


it was always to complain of its rigor : 
he ſeemed to know only its pains. My 
heart, which already ſympathized with 
him, took a ſecret intereſt in his diſ- 
courſes ; I repeated them to myſelf when 


alone, and, ſuppoſing he regretted an 
_ unfaithful miſtreſs, I partook of his cha- 


grin : I was aſtoniſhed how ſhe could 


ever ceaſe to love him; and it ſeemed to 
me, that a woman who could betray or 
" abandon him muſt be born more perfi- 


dious than all others. | 


461 paſſed ſome time without attending 


to the pleaſure I felt in ſeeing Lord Of- 


ſory : I gave myſelf up to it without re- 


flexion; and only obſerved, that, ſince 
his coming to Hertford, every thing was 


become more intereſting to me. 


5 you- 


10 Lady CAM ITT. 67 


you know his paſſions are lively, but 
of ſhort duration; he addreſſed me with 
the moſt impatient ardor, but that ardor 


appeared to me importunate. Lord Oſ- 


mond wiſhed he might pleaſe me; he 


even gave him hopes, but I deſtroyed 


them the moment he ſpoke to me on the 


ſubject. Mr. Aſhby grew inſupportable 
to me; he became melancholy, jealous, 
impertinent; he quarreled with me of- 
ten, and paſſed whole days in hunting 


to avoid me. My Lord Oſſory, on theſe 


occaſions, rallied me on his abſence; 
told me, laughing, he ſaw F was afflicted 


at it, and offered himſelf to repreſent 


Mr. Afhby. He took his place near 
* me, imitated his little cares; gathered 
flowers, and preſented them to me with 


* 


that timid countenance, that air of ſad- 
neſs,- from which unhappy love cannot 
preſerve itſelf, and which adds to the 
diſguſt of the beloved object. My Lord 
mixed ſo much grace with every thing 

; «he 


* 
cc 


cc 


cc 
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he did, that his pleaſantry, though re- 
peated often, was always new and enter- 
taining: it engaged us to ſeek each 


other; and when our converſation took 


a more ſerious turn, Lord Offory la- 
mented Mr. Aſhby's unhappineſs, and 


told me he could not conceive any miſ- 
fortune equal to that of loving me and 


being diſpleaſing to me. One morning 


when I had been walking a long time 


with Mr. Aſhby, by one of his common 
caprices, he changed his humor on a 
ſudden, and appeared infinitely gay, and 
lively: my Lord Offory aſſumed a ſe- 


rious air; I ſaw a coldneſs in his looks; 


I was ſhocked at it; an unknown emo- 
tion took poſſeſſion of my heart, and 
gave me inexpreſſible torment. . I would 


have ſpoke to Lord Offory, to aſk him 


the, reaſon of his ſadneſs ; but, far from 
ſeizing thoſe opportunities I gave him 


of approaching me, he did not even 


ſeem to give the leaſt attention to my 
+ deſign. 


wo 


FI 535 2 & 5&3 As No T wo 


to Lady CameLzy, 69 


* 7 The hours paſſed, and the day 

© was at an end, without his having deigned 
* to addreſs me a ſingle word: how long 
« did that day appear! what deſpite did 
feel againſt Lord Offory! I reſented 


his behaviour ſo much, that J thought 


6 1 hated him. The moment 1 was alone, 


a the tears guſhed from my eyes; they 


« removed the oppreſſion of my heart, 
and gave me liberty to reflect on the ſe- 


* cret cauſe of that ſentiment Une made 


* them flow. _ THE 


* Why torment myſelf becauſe of my 
Lord Offory's coldneſs? why deſire to 
e ſpeak to him? what had I to ſay to him? 
% and why intereſt myſelf in the change of 
e his temper? Theſe queſtions, which 1 

put to myſelf, diſcovered to me at once 


the paſſion to which I had Siren . my 


7 heart nn Mas 2 it. 


. * Shall I tell you more, pals Lord? In 
Tex _ © confeſling 


. 
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* confeſſing it, I had alſo the weakneſs 
to pardon myſelf this attachment. I 
e found Lord Offory ſo worthy to be be- 
< loved; the charms of his wit, the graces 
„of his perſon, his air, his features, the 
* nobleneſs of his ſentiments, a thouſand 


+ 3 $ &@& © 


* poſlefled, thoſe which my love added 
* to them; every thing in him ſeemed 
<< proper to augment and to juſtify my ten- 
< derneſs: I vowed never to diſcover my 
* paſſion, but I vowed alſo to carry it to 
my grave. 
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J appeared in the | morning with 
ſuch an air of deſpondency as made 
every body apprehenſive for my health. 
Lord Oſſory diſcovered ſo much inquie- 
-<, tude, ſhewed | himſelf ſo touched with 
<<, my languor, that the lively intereſt he 
took in it. diſpelled it in a moment; 
< whilſt I beheld him, whilſt I liſtened to 
him, my gaiety returned, and brought 
b c back 


10 Lady CAMPL DF. 8 


<< back to my countenance that chearful 
a luſtre, which chagrin. had baniſhed 
* thence. From that moment I carefully 
e obſerved the progreſs of my. conqueſt; 
my Lord ſhewed the warmeſt friendſhip 


e for me, but he ſhewed no more than 
“ friendſhip. 


« The winter brought. us back to W 
1 1 f Lord Oſſory ſeldomer; I became 
+ melancholy, thoughtful z 1 felt, a diſgud 
for all thoſe amuſements which pleaſed 
me before I had given away my, heart. 


Lady. Henrietta was then at Venice with 


« her. father: deprived of the. only friend 
with whom I. dared to truſt my ſorrows, 
I kept a perpetual, guard on myſelf to 

* conceal them: ſometimes I bluſhed at 
my love; I-regretted my, paſt tranquil 
tity ; I determined no longer to give way 
to my ſentiments; I ſtruggled with them; 
I. examined my Lord with attention; 1 
00 — to find defects in him; 3 IL. wiſhed 


«it 


cc 


(e 


(( 


cc 


cc 
cc 


cc 
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it was poſſible he could diſpleaſe me; 

but the more I ſaw, the more I heard of 
him, the more convinced I was that he 
was truly 1. of all the love I felt for 


him. 


« Mr. Aſhby, whoſe levity was extreme, 


tired of my indifference, addreſſed his 
vows to Miſs Germain; his infidelity 
made us friends : as his new miſtreſs was 


often with me, he begged of me not to 


teach her to uſe him ill. My Lord Oſ⸗ 
ſory had always a place in our conver- 


ſation: we ſpeak without intending it 


of the object who is dear to us: his 
name is without ceaſing on the borders 


of our lips; we would withhold it, but 


it eſcapes us: we have pronounced it a 
hundred times, when we fancy we have 
not pronounced it once. Whether Mr. 
Aſhby penetrated my ſecret thoughts 


and wiſhed to revenge himſelf, or whe- 


ther he really believed what he aſſerted, 


„ he 


f 


I 


* 


1 


tinu⸗ ban that he 
en 5 that mer Who 
" — bertelf to Lord Oſſory: he 


painted him ſolid, en generous ; "4 


e but-inſeofible. ; He chagrined me by 
« hig diſcourſe, yet e never wearx 
of liſtening to it: : Lord Offory was 


* talked of though to his diſadvantage, 


nverſation * which Lord Oſ- 


« andall 


s vom wes mw July ct had an attractive 


« <1 E (060 . ae winter in al his ; 
60 pangs of ſuſpenſe 3 my Lord's attention, 
cc his aſſiduity redoubled; A thouſand little 
e cares, which: proceed from the heart 
40 alone, and which the heart alone knows - 
« how to ſet a juſt value on, all perſuaded 


© me that I was beloved; but he had never 


told me ſo: and that doubt inſeparable 
+ from true paſſion, that fear which raiſes" 
22 to our defires, and deſtroys oun 
Lf, tho CS, ths TAY ditruſt+ f 5 


4 ; 
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c thoſe proofs that I thought he gave: me 
of his tenderneſs; Whilft he was with 
© me; the ſofteſt tranquillity reigned im my 
<- ſul, my deareſt wiſſies ſremed fulfiſſed; 
«© when he was abſent, I N75 en * 


KA 


8 nene, en = 
+ dp . Förg a 1 


ve were one ren in Lady Oſ⸗ 
4 mond's cloſet: every bedy were at cards, 
<«< except' my Lord:Offory and wiyſetf Jr 
& was ſtanding, leaning on- Lady L rfley's' 
chair, and obſerving her play. She 
called my Lord Oſſory to aſk him a queſ- 
tion; as he ſtooped down to ſpeult to 

her, happening to move my Rund ie K 
2 by mere accident on my Lord: P Mth- 
„ drew it haſtily, but he, ffeing on me the 
_ <© moſt paſſionate look, carrie His to His 
mouth, and kiſſed that part of it which 
mine had touched! P was afftcteckt by 
this action; it ſofte nech mes, it charmed 
* me; and during the remainder of the 
evening 1 could not keep myſelf from 


” * regarding. 
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* regarding him with a loc of embarruſf-. 
* ment, which rol bim we ruindh what 
* mn to conceal 


5 


_ Pardon ms; ; my Loy if Ferber 
© jn relating theſe” litle' particulars: this 
I inhuman paſſion has been ſo dear to 


me, all that relates to it is yet 10 re- 


cent in my memory, that it is impoſſible 


« for me to ſpeak' on the ſubject without 


re- calling every circumſtance” that le 
* me to give myſelf up to an inclinatlon 
« Ghich has been the ſource of V Wile 
< fortunes. | 


4 Early in the g we- | omen 3 

Fertford 3 Lord Offory begged to be of 8 

* our party. I felt an extreme Joy at it; : 
« 1 flattered myſelf it was on my account 
* only; I was charmed that he preferred 


me to thoſe” amuſements which' public 5 


places offered im: alas ! 1 was bot too 
I en for ſo trifling a facrifite! leſs 
D . * interrupted | 
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- © interrupted than in town, we paſſed 
<© whole hours in thoſe beautiful gardens 
&* which Lord Oſmond has adorned. with 
ce every charm of art and nature. My 
Lord improved me in the French lan- 
*< guage, and I inſtructed him in the Spa- 
« niſh; our ſtudies led us to reflex ons, of 
« 2 our ſentiments were always the 
41 foundation. The ſecret of our ſouls 
< ſeemed. every moment ready to eſcape 
6 us; our eyes had already betrayed it 
ben. one day, reading: an affecting ſtory 
of two tender lovers who had been 
4 cruelly torn from each other, the book 
« fell from our hands, our tears began to 
«© flow, and, \eized with I know not what 
kind of fear, our eyes were fixed ar- 
« dently on each other. | He put one of his 
«* arms round me, as if to detain me; I 
5 leaned towards him; and , breaking filence 
< at the a time, we exclaimed both to- 
6 gether, *© Ah! how e were theſe 


< lovers 11 | 
tt 1; [ 1 2 ' 2 : * { 7Y 5 * 2 * «A full x 
: 4% ? 1 0 5 ; 


% 
= 2 £5 


- 
1 
1 
vb, 36 
+I 3)'% 
1 N 
+x 
o P 1 
Da 
7 K 
* : 
1 1 
17 
" { 
13 4 
' 
1 
* $4 f 
3 
1 
1 
2 4 
' bd ' 
q 
7 
3 
N * 
4 - 
* 
o © 
f l 
"Ei! 
3 
0 
5 1 
4 
i = 2 
K 
va . 
4 
94 1 
af}, 
_ 1 
* 
* 1 
"7 
F 4 
Mt. 
i484 
E 
. * 
443 
ak 
1 
Bd 
1 . 
1 
i 
LO) 
4 " 
6 
1 
4 
* 
; 
* T4 
—_ 
2B 
4 
i 
q 
1 
r. 
WIT, 4 
N 
„ 
| 
18 1 
a 1 
” A 
in 
42 
© 
+ + 
G y 
1 a 
hes | 
|» 
2 v 
14 d 
Ix D 
* 
. 
5 
iÞt 
U 
* 
1 
Bye: 
FT; 
14 
7 
.. 
1 
8 
1 
i 
! 
h 
j 
j 
n 
o 
74 
! \ 
1 1 
1 £ 
K { 
* 1 
7 
i 
1 
1 
\ 
| 
* 
: 
1 
* 
* 
1 
o 
5 
7 
8 
Tn 
L 
9 
4 
+ ft 
i 
1 
Qt N 
2 
F 
k 
1 
a7 
* 
if 
f 
f 
| 
} 
3-i 
+, 
'$.} 1 
10 


ul - 
| {1 
E. 
i 1 
1 
bot Ke 
nn 3 
— 4 1. 1 
Wt 
ii 4 
1525 
Tn - 
Fl 
7 
i 
#7 If 
wt 
d 
iſ 
L 1 


alta YEE 
— 


= BS — 


1% Zach Campuey. 77 


« A full confidence followed this acci- 


C 
* 


Oſſory confeſſed to me the paſſion with 
« which, he ſaid, I had inſpired -him the 
e firſt moment he beheld me. He told me 
* the reaſons which he had to reſiſt the 


: « warm emotions of his heart, naturally 
: «* inclined to love. Lou know he. was er 
;  *'oaged to Lady Charlotte Cheſter, when 
; * the old Marquis of Dorcheſter offered 
« himſelf, and was immediately accepted, 
a Lady Charlotte preferred to an amiable 


e Jover who adored her, and for whom ſhe 
e pretended-an equal paſſion, a title; which 
* ſhe had then no hopes of with him, he 
« having at that time two elder brothers. 
„This ambirious woman diſguſted Lord 
% Offory with all the ſex; he believed them 
e incapable of tenderneſs or of fidelity. He 
© left London; and, till he came to Hert- 
< ford, preſerved his fear of engaging in 
te another attachment; but this fear was 
« * ſoon loſt in the hope of finding in me a 

D 3 = heart 


_ 


dental diſcovery of o our renderneſs : Lord 
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A heart formed for his. He forgot the 
** Marchioneſs, and thought of nothing but 
« of delivering himſelf up to the love I in- 
** ſpired, which however he had the cruelty 

: « to conceal from me. 


4% With ths did he paint to me that 
% love! how often did he ſwear, that his 
* happineſs, that his life, depended on my 
returning his paſſion ! how melting were 
& his looks! how ardent his expreſſions! 
his diſcourſe, the very ſound of his voice, 
* penetrated my ſoul: his words are en- 
graven there in dae never to *. ef. 
ce dae. x 


1025 Abl 157 Loud! aki aint The 
<« canfeſion of a paſſion which one partak es 
js like a ſudden flaſh of light, which car- 
<< ries a new day into one's ideas, An un- 
* ſpeakable charm was diffuſed on every 
« thing arqund me; every object became 


« = Wo ms more awighls a in my eyes; 
| e 


1 0 


$ a nature ſeemed more adorned and 


* lovely. That garden where I had juſt 


<4 learned I was beloved appeared to me the 


4 ;abade of ſome henevolent being, who had 


„ withdrawn the veil which had SY hid 
eee 7 


7 


1 e e 1 
could 1 hide thoſe rapid emotions, emo- 
ce tions to which I had been then a ſtranger? 


+ and why fhould I have reſtrained them? 1 


** ſuffered him ro ſee the pleaſure his con- 


« feflionthad carried into my ſoul; he en- 


joyed it, and augmented it by his tranſ- 

ports, and by the gratitude with which he 
* received the vows. 1 wee _ 
+" WOE" BE JELLO EY A He ras 


4 # 


«, From char inftant Lord Ofory k un eh. 


« groſſed all the tenderneſs of my 1 | 


7. e ee raed to love him. 


„ren dba this 4 Duke EY 
GI D4 N Suffolk | 
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, Suffolk came to Hertford : he paſivd WM 
ſix weeks there, and conceived that paſ- 

ſion for me which he yet preſetves. 
Why can I not reward him with aaſen- 4 
.< timent more tender than -eſteen{!?»1 S0 f 
* conſtant an ardor ought to ttjumphiover . 
the remembrance of an ingrate. My 
Lord Duke offered mè his hand; my . 
< refuſal afflicted without offending him: F 
< he eaſily imagined that the rank of : 
<< Dutcheſs, with an immenſe fortune, of- ; 
-+ fered by a Nobleman whoſe perſon was ; 
-« uncommonly agreable, and whoſe cha- ; 
„ racter was high in the world's eſteem, 7 
.« yould not have. been; refuſed. Ts 
„ a ſtrong attachment for another. 
« explained himſelf to Lord Oſmond, hg | 
% aſſured him of the contrary, but with-_ 


„out being able to convince him. I did | 
„not doubt but his ſuſpicions fell on M 
my Lord Oſſory; and 1 believed it te 
% more, becauſe he never after pronounced = 
bis name beſars : anivls 6 piece of refpect WM 
Which 
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« which I ſhall always acknowledge a as. an i 
* obligation, w . | 
0 we hid with « care our jt {hive dachten 

<« dence; without any other reaſon than a 
e little ſhame for having changed our reſo- 
« Jutions'; we ſaw each other continually, 
and at night we wrote to each other what 
« we had not been able to ſay during the 
„day. How dear is that time even yet to 

*® my remembrance! how happy did I live! 
ce what good is comparable to the ſweet- 
* neſs of loving a man worthy of our moſt 
* tender affection, who loves us, WhO tells 
A us ſo, who repeats it every moment, and 
« whoſe every wiſh is loſt in ours! what 
ee pleaſure to expect him, to ſee him appear; 
eto lift up to him thoſe eyes to which his 
* preſence gives new luſtre, to read in his 

&« that he thinks us lovely, and that we are 
„ ſo happy as to pleaſe him] how flatter- 
sing to ſee one's ſelf the object of all his 

« cares } to imagine he feels all the tranf- 
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4 Ports he excites, that he enjoys all che 
_* pleaſures that he gives! 


RE. Ab] any Lord; hs do the leyity, the 
< inconſtancy of our hearts, change into 
< bitterneſs ſentiments ſo ſoft and enchant- 
ing ! from whence comes it, that of two 
7 perſons, who have equal power of pro- 
< curin curing to each other ſo true, ſo exalted a 
* happineſs, one ſhould ceaſe to feel it, and 
* deliver up the other to eternal regret? 
* Amiable ſenſibility ! dear and flattering 
4 preſcat no, it is not you who render us 
__ 5, unhappy ;- our natural inquietude, our 

te caprices, - poiſon the gifts of Heaven, 
* and we laviſh away, without poſſeſſing, | 
the precious lande which it e 


8 upon us. 


* Six months paſſed in this agreable ſitu- 
ation: towards the middle of autumn 
Lord Oſſory was obliged to return to Lon- 
8 don, to be n at the marriage of 
IE 20 Lord 


9 
: 3 p 
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Led Newport brich Lady Mortimer, Hs 


ſhewed an extreme repugrance to leav- 
ing us, and quitted me with an unaffected 
0 aud lively ſorrow. He wrote to me two or 
three times a day; his letters breathed the 
„ ſoul of tenderneſe 3+ he ſpoke only of the 
* ardent defire he had to return, to ſee me 
4 again, and of the hopes he had of ſoon 
bheing united to me in thoſe ſoft bonds he 
« came from ſeeing tied. My replies ex- 
« prefied the grief his abſence gave me, 
* and which nothing was able to diſſipate. 
5 He returned, and the joy of ſeeing him 


* 2 effaced the remembrance-of- thoſe - 


an ou I had _ wh 


be art hn ak Svc Ag 
* calmed; I fancied I perceived in his looks 
an unuſual melancholy; Laſked the reaſon 
« of it, with that tender intereſt which a 
heart truly enamored cannot but take in 

the leaſt inquĩetude of rhe beloved ob- 
« "oats? One day, as L preſſed him to truſt 
a 6 . 5s 
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me with his ſorrows, I ſaw his eyes wet L 

* with tears: he endeavored to hide them 0 

* from me, and turning away his face, Þ 

Ah f ſaid he to me, with a voice broken f 

1-8: and. interrupted, I have. a reproach to « 

make myſelf, a reproach which your « 

_ <. goodneſs renders every inſtant more « 

* lively. Do not inſiſt on my explaining a 

&- the reaſon of it; if I ſpeak, you will love 0 

< me leſs, you will perhaps no longer love « 

me at all: Lam: not worthy ef the heart . 
2 _ have given me; no man is worthy of 

How: much is your ſoul above mine! 0 

« = ought 1 to bluſh before you: ah! 4 

* Lady Cateſby l is this your lover ?:is this. C 

the man beloved by you, who has pre- . 

pared for himſelf eternab remorſe? No, 6 

« ]. am no more that happy lover WhO o ce . 

* c e s ee i , c 

| £ 

1 This nee bieresdd kitty T 

« 1 ſorro we Iobegged him to open his 6 

ug . he 2 did not « 


hs dare 


n " WW a w” 


* 


7 


„ 
; 5 S 


Es fs, 


4 Aare tu preſs nim, for fear of adding to 
< his affliction: time ſeemed to ſoften "_ 
s and my curioſity ſubſided. His love was 
% always the ſame; and; his grief diffipat- | 
ing by little and little I was not obſtinate 
to Hiſcover his ſeeret. Lord Oſſory was 
« ſq dear to me, 1 found ſuch ſweetneſs in 
c ſacrifieing every thing to him ! how:could 
„ renew a ſubject of converſation which 
& - ith rene vert rpe0i ne 


* 
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„ We were to leave e a a weck 


* „ Döld Offory had prevailed on me to eon- 
« ſent to give him my hand a month after 
our return to London: I wiſhed however 


to have waited my brother $ return; whoſe 
<«:']aſt' letters had aſſured me he intended 


<, to croſs the ſeas in the beginning of win-- 

* ter. Lord Offory' might have expected a 

< better match than I was at that time: 
<«< however, my fortune was” ſufficient to 
< bear the additional expence which a wife 


— would occaſion : it *. me in a condition 


(et 


$6 Lady Canaan Lawns 


£ to refuſe the advantageous ſettlements be 
„would have made. A plan of the mar- 


25 riage- articles was ſent to him ; he nook 


“ pleaſure in examising them, in ſeating 
« them with me: we were agreed in all 
< pints, when one evening a meſſenger en- 


% quired for my Lord Oſſory with an ap- 
4e pearance of great myſtery, and would de- 


« liver his pacquet into no hands but his 


„ own. He was at play, and left it to ſpeak. 


to this man; but, inſtead of coming back, 
«© he ſent to beg Lord Arthur would take 
e his cards. At ſupper - time one of his ſer- 


18 mn came te gell us he fans un 


Uitle Mitt ans 3 d. 


«6 Never did my hi faced: any inquie- 


« tude equal to what ſeized it at this meſ- 


% ſage, I did not imagine my Lord was 
ill, but I was convinced he had received 
<* ſome ll news, I ſent Betty ſeveral times 
to enquire after his health, and to find out 


yy Ie: was employed; the * 


word 


we 


« 3 that he epi 


d 


. 8 4 3 . 3 57 


i ne = 2 


66 apartment, and had commanded his ſer- 
« yants not to enter. At length he learnt 
E of his valet de chambre, that he wept 
e bitterly, ſeemed in deſpair, and that he 


er had qever ſecp bim jo) W 
5s waar ac 4 


1 What a 3 did I paſt My1 Lord 
«© Offory was in the deepeſt affliction ;: he 


40 ſhut himſelf up; he wept ; be had ſor- 


* rows, and he did not ſeek me. Had he 
then grief he feared to truſt me with ? 
« gid he doubt the intereſt I took in what- 

e ever concerned him? 'He had then ſe= 


4 crets to me. I recalled to mind his dif: 


<« courſe and bis embarraſſment the day he 
returned to Hertford; I began to fear, 


< without knowing what I feared. The 


e idea only that he was in tears, made 
&« mine flow. I was not able to calm my 
* troubled heart; and the morning fur- 


© prized me in that painful ſuſpenee, which 


; one 


5 


0 * 
tet foie ĩ˙»ꝗ ³ om ⁰ w 2 rt oe | — 
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one is always eager to get rid of, but of 


| * which one often has bean to lament 


2, * * » « 1 * * 
< Y © 2 -. p * 1 „ x 
* F ; "Ih. 14 . | 3 N Tit i . o 
. 5 js | ; # +» Wi; * { * 


ws 


311 K «As 4 as "ah hour de 1 ſent to 
*, know how my Lord did: they returned 
t anſwer, that he was not in bed, that he 


* was dreſſed, and had ſet down to write. 


* My Lord Arthur, his Lady and ſon, o were 


„ the only ſtrangers remaining at Hert- 


ford: they left us that very day. 10 
« avoid appearing, I ordered them to ſay I 
<< was aſleep, and went to walk by the fide 


of the canal: I wandered a long time 
without perceiving the path that I had 


* taken. As I was returning, I ſaw my 
Lord Offory, who advanced towards me; 


„ but ſo feeble, ſo dejected, ſo changed, 
that it was eaſy to judge in beholding 
% him, that ſome fatal, ſome unforeſeen 


event muſt have reduced him to that ſtate. 


He joined me, bowed: without lifting up 


2 as ſexes: took one of my hands which he 


7 * 


ent 
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% gently preſſed between his, and leck me to 5 


an arbor, where we both ſeared ourſelves 
without ſpeaking a word. I had; not 
courage to aſk him any queſtiorle; ne 
c attempted to ſpeak, but his voice expired 
upon his lips: at laſt, falling at my knees, 
% and biding his face in my robe, he wept 


„ aloud, with all the marks of inexpreſſible 


affliction. His tears, and his melancholy 
* ſilence, ſtabbed me to the heart; I preſſed 
him tenderly to ſpeak; I wept with him, 

his ſorrow overwhelmed me; I conjured 
„him to moderate it, to lodge it in my 


4 boſom : he ſeemed to yield to my en- 


«treaties; and raiſed his head. His eyes, 


* bathed in tears, were fixed on mine; our | 


* tears were mingled ; he appeared deter- 
* mined to explain himſelf; ILagain preſſed 
59) * him to it, when, ſtarting ſuddenly from 

me, he left me with the moſt precipitate 


haſte. I called to him, but in vain; 1. 
0 would haye followed him, but had not 


«6: e "All, ym feats, my alarms, were 
it -< or 
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for him alone; 1 could not conceive what 
could afflift him to chat exceſs, mor how 


it was poſſible he ſhould find oſs diffi- 


* nnn foul to me. 


ee Ind „„ 


” told me my Lord Oſſory was gone: two 
hours after, they brought me a letter; it 
'< was from him: could I have imagined 1 
. . find there the Wen e ? 


66 1 kaye you, „ Mater, WT I FTE 


£ without the remoteſt hape ever to Þabold 


you again. How ſhould I dare again to 
appear before you ? I ho have betrayed 
+ you? who, when arrived at the ſummit 
of my moſt ardent wiſhes, when beloved 


* bby you, have not been able to repreſs an 


* unworthy inclination ? who have expoſed 


< myſelf to the loſs of ſo precious a 


a oy Ah! Madam! deteſt, deſpiſe 
this monſter, who has deftroyed your 
«6 — and His own. So near being 


5 united 


d1 


— „ 
— 


E Lad 0 MPLEY,. of 
bite to you! ſo charmed 3 


_ * fo proud to reign in a heart like yours! 


«© when you had given me the preference 
« —mult I then—=yes, the laws af honor 
* command-mhow are you revenged'!— 
+ how am I puniſhed I loſe yout—juft 
* God! I loſe you! yet of whom can 1 
complain but of myſelf —ſo dear as 
you were to my heart, ſo proſent to my 
« remembrance, ought not your idea to 
hae checked me? but was I then my- 
* ſelf ?—Alas1 I ſhall ſee you av more ; 1 
e ſhall be the object af your cantempt, of 
« your averſion— more unbeppy All, a 
* thouſand times more unhappy» if I am 
* ſo one mament of Jour regret, af thoſe | 


bs tears which I have ſeen flow for an in- 


grate, for an inhuman wretch, forced te 
, deprive himſelf for ever—ah !. pity me, 
** Madam ! I dare yet implore your com- 


* paſlion»mwhy can I not at leaſt confeſs 


© to you but this horrible ſecret: is 


as oy mine * ought 40 reſpect = 
66 * who 2 
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* who ?—the author of my miſery —Js i it 


then poſſible I am reduced to wiſh to 
be forgot by you ?—Yet I cannot forget 
* vou! I ſhall always adore you; your 
image will be always preſent to me.— 


Adieu! Madam ! adieu! May I not live 


long enough to hear what you think of 
< an unhappy man who could never ave 
6; deſerved: ou? 25 yore OT OW OS 


: 4 ( 5 2” od £4 5 * 4 y i 4 
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of * 3 ke one inanimate : 724 blow 


« ſo terrible, ſo little expected, fo little de- 


< ſerved, almoſt annihilated my very being. 
#6 Immoveable, and without raiſing my eyes 
4 from that fatal paper, it ſeemed to me in 
4 finiſhing i it, that ſome inviſible hand pre- 
« 'cipitated me into an abyſs, and deſtroyed 
*in me every principle of life. I remained 
« till the next morning in a kind of ſtu- 
pidity, which ſuſpended all the faculties 
of my foul—too bleſſed if that ſtate had 
5 laſted, and if my reaſon had an _ 
E with Fw happiness: 
= 5 « Lily 
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- wt one of her relations ſhe received 


there the news of the duel: and deathof 
my brother. When ſhe returned, ſhe 
« conſulted with her Lotd the- means of 


preparing me to bear this loſs a being no 
ſtranger to the tender ſenſibility of my 


“ ſoul. They told her the way IWaß in; 
ſhe aſked if I had had letters from 
* London, and finding I had received ſe- 
veral, ſhe concluded I wWas already in- 
formed of the fate of my brother. Faint. 


* ings ſucceeded each other ſo rapidly, I 


was fo incapable of liſtening to her, ot of 
ſpeaking, that my ſituation terrified, her. 7 
* It was, not till the next evening, when I. 
was come a little to myſelf, that I diſ. 
covered, by the conſolation ſhe endea- 
vored to give me, and by the details into 
* which, it led her, that my amiable bro- 
ther was no more. I owed my life to 
© this increaſe. of affliction: my tears now 
opened themſelves a 
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dane nn back to me the cruel 
| 10 power to reffect how wretched I was: it 
us with difficulty I hid one part of my 
“ ſorrows, whiltt I gave myſelf up without” 
_ conſtraint to thoſe oy which x be 

5 n 8 £4 


IE? 27 +3 


6 1 000 not c bring ae to return to 
* les ; I ſtaid at Hertford, in ſpite of 
the emreaties of Lord and Lady C Oſtnond, 
7 loved me tenderly. I carried my 
<«- mourning for my brother the ſame 
lengths I had done tHar for my Lord 
Cateſty: I would ſee nobody; I found 
end pleaſure: but in abandoning myſelf to 
grief: E ran eagerly to every place where 
« had ſeen, where I had converſed with, 
* Lord Oſſory; my cties, my groans, 


pointed out thoſe places where he had 
<- affured me of his love, of that love which 


< n6longer exiſted: I-buthed with my tears 
is letters, his picture, a thouſand trifles 
7 he Rad given me. Engroſſed con- 


9 D ftinually 


« 


_ Eb Cu 4 22 IR A 98 
«. ringully- by his ideay. 1 yet ield day e 


60 rateth from Him. I regretrets; withoue” 
«© ednderiniogihines: I! reatdcevery! moment 
te that fatab lecterq; I ſouglit in vaĩm to com- 
<- prehend what: he had! wrote andy whiyohey 
e ſhould ahundon me: Ipitied kinigbeonaſe” 
<< ke deſired td bepiriedt: I neither beliaued 
* hir fue: nor perfidious';; my heart al- 
© waysdefeindedy-always adored him. Lad 
© Joved him; without knowing whether he 
e ad ſhared my tenderneſr ant I loved” 
* him ſtill uncertain of the cauſe. of his 
<* flight, without doubting the nobleneſs of 
bir ſencinenss and 3 = 
Yi opt inns min Ni in 
Sc alien eien 
4 paſſed part of the AG: 
« him, without ever ſending what 1 wrote: 
te as oom as my letter was fliſded, ah in- 
4 vintible: repugnante prevented n feal- 
i ing it 1 Lread iv over, E wept, I tore to · 
. "Ry hat- ere an in⸗ 
5 ſtant 


Ml 
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«. tant after I hegan another, without be- 


<.-ing able to determine what ſtep I ſhould 


<< take. My head, fatigued by a continual | 


<< application to the ſame ſubject, by all the 
dark projects which ſorrow gives birth to, 
+ loſt by degrees che faculty of Bring on 


<« other objects. Lxboughtodanore nhapy: „ 
e thing but my brother and my Lord Of. 


t ſory. Sometimes I fell into a: ſort of 10 


c ſenſibility:; every idea was then effaced 
% from my mind: I returned to myſelf, 
4 only to feel my wretchedneſs with ore 
force. I ĩnvoked the ſoul of my brother; 
] called him to the ſuecor of his unhappy 


« my life; and I know not ho my reaſo 2 


« preſerved | itſelf in a Nats wy near p e 


— 5 ing to madneſs. put YR 80 * 


e 4 35 1 . 7 1 7 + . 3 1 


* i eye impatience: 


I did not ſuppoſe: I ſhould: receive 
« from Lord Oſſory; yet when: Ii found 
* none "_ him * dran 


a 


» $ o 5 2 


| me, | 


« 


to Lady CamPLey. 


trembling 3 1 feared to find there a name 


which yer I ſought for with eagerneſs, 


Alas! it was there only to augment my 


ſorrows : I learned that he was danger- | 


ouſly ill: I forgot every thing, to think, 


only of his preſent ſtate. I wrote to one 
of my ſervants, who was in London, to. 

inform himſelf exactly of the courſe of 
my Lord Offory's diſtemper, and to ſend, 


me every day an expreſs with the ac- 


count. His illneſs was long; and, whilſt 
it laſted, I experienced that grief may be 
ſuſpended by the fear of till greater 


affliction. But what a change did his 


recovery make in my ſituation ! The firſt 
uſe my Lord Offory made of his return 
to health, was to go to St. James's church, 


where he was married to Miſs Fanny 
Montford. None of his friends were 
äpreſent at the ceremony; it was celebrated 


-* without pomp ; and two hours after he : 
E 5 ſet 


me, I felt the deſire I had to ſee them 
vaniſh, I ran over Lady ' Ofmond's, 


| 
| 
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« ſet out, with his bride, * the North of 
England. 55 


40 How mall I picture to you, my Lord: 


* the impreſſion this news made on me? It 


ſeemed that all I loved was a ſecond time 
© torn from me: I had preſerved, without 
e perceiving it, a feeble hope; the inſtant 
that deprived me of it opened again all my 
* wounds: I knew my Lord Cſſory was no 
longer mine; I repeated every moment of 
the day, that he never could be; but J 
<© had no idea of the pang which rent my 


heart, when I told . he * 


4 another . 


« His marriage explained to me neither 


* his letter nor his conduct: why ſhould 
4 honor engage him to eſpouſe this lady, 
11 whom he then knew not, or knew but 


* ſlightly! ? and how could honor impoſe on 
him a law for her, which was not more 


« binding in regard to me ? I loſt myſelf 1 in 


OY 


my | 
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my reflections; and whilſt I ſunk under 
ie the weight of my chagrin, whilſt a me- 
lancholy languor deſtroyed my health, 
faded my youth, and robbed me of re.. 
* poſe, my Lord Offory was content and 
« tranquil : his wiſhes were fulfilled... I 
« painted him to my imagination loſt: wa 
the tranſports: of a' ſatisfied paſſion ;, as 
a lover who. ſecludes himſelf from the 
66. world, to poſſeſs without intertuption | 
C the object of his tenderneſs: 41 repre- 
4 ſented him to myſelf in the arms of his 
„ happy bride, forgetting me in the bo- 
«. ſom of pleaſures, baniſhing from his 
mind thoſe weak remembrances of me, 
« which might perhaps ſometimes intrude 
% upon his heart; but which a ſmile 


« from her he loved would efface. His 8 


* taſte, his inclination only, could have 
© determined him to this union; Miſs 


| © Montford was of birth, but without for- 


e tune; and thoſe who had ſeen her, 
* aſſured me ſhe was not handſome. Iam 
„„ E 2 ; Yy ignorant 
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* ignorant by what charm ſhe attracted 
* 7 will not attempt to expreſs to you the 


torments of my heart: to judge of the 
cruel emotions by which I was agitated, 


it is neceſſary to have been in the ſame 
ſituation, and to have had the ſame de- 


| gree of ſenſibility. Believe me, my Lord, 
thoſe who have never felt the miſery of 


being betrayed by thoſe they loved, by 


thoſe they loved with paſſion, can have 
but a faint idea of the ſorrows which it 
is poſſible to experience in this life. The 
loſs of a ſplendid fortune leaves us at 
jeaſt the advantage of ſhewing the great- 


neſs | of our ſouls, either by that mode- 


ration which enables us calmly to bear 
this reverſe, or by that noble firmneſs 
which raiſes us above fortune itſelf. That 
exceſs of vanity, which reigns in the hu- 


man heart, is often a powerful conſola- 


$ _ under the greateſt misfortunes. 


2” TY *PPF 
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E Happy thoſe who can ante the ſecret 


« pleaſure of ſelf-admiration! but what re- 
* ſource remains to her, who, having fixed 
« all her hopes of happineſs on one only 
object, ſees herſelf ſuddenly deprived of 
ce that object, and forced to accuſe by her 
* tears the very hand ſhe would have cho- 


© ſen to wipe them off had they flowed : 


© from any other cauſe ? To be unhappy, 


and to be fo made by thoſe one loves, 


is a ſpecies of miſery not to be compre- 
** hended but by ſuch as mark had the ſad 


1 n 


Lord Campley returned from Venice 
“at the end of winter. Lady Henrietta 
obtained his permiſſion to come down to 
“ Hertford ; the pleaſure of ſeeing her 

again, her ſoftneſs, her friendſhip, the 


c confeſſion I made her of all my weak- 
| © neſſes, gave a little eaſe to my heart. 
This amiable friend reſtored me inſenſi- 


E. 1 myſelf: I ſtill felt my ſorrows, 
| | E 3. but 


= 
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a 
but I became capable of concealing them, 


and of appearing once more in the world. 
Aſſured that my Lord Oſſory was no 
longer i in London, and that he had no in- 
tention of coming thither, I reſolved to 

return : : I abandoned that place where 
every object that preſented itſelf to my 
eyes nouriſhed my en and renemed 


N 
45 


0 


TOE; You tics ee me again 3 3 110 condi- ä 


* 
* 


4 - . 


tion moved. your tender compaſſion; My 
features, however, recovered their form, 
which they had loſt by my extreme lean- 
neſs: time | reſtored my bloom, but it 


could not reſtore either my gaiety or my 


repoſe. I made a thouſand efforts to 
forget a perfidious traitor; ſometimes! 
believed I loved no longer, but I always 


remembered I bad loved. My Lord 
Oſſory yet excited violent emotions in 


my ſoul; his diſtance ſcarce ſecured me 


* againſt him: 1 carried an air of timidity 
2 into 


; 


| « 


cc 


66 
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ce 


466 ſentiments, which time and his levity 


66 


| ought to Have extinguiſhed. | 


2408 Lady CAMPLE r. 103 

to every place where it was poſſible 1 
might meet him; every moment I fancied 
I faw him, that I heard his voice. My 
Lord Penſhurſt, by a ſlight reſemblance 


of him, cauſed an emotion which you 


yourſelf perceived. His very name was 
ſufficient to make me tremble. I com- 
bated the remains of this weakneſs; J fan- 
cied I was near griumphing over it, when 
his return revived in my heart all thoſe 


+ 
#* * 


46 derer ur aſtoniſhment err to > mine, 


when I ſaw him enter at Lady Bellville's; 


his eyes inſtantly fixed themſelves on me: 


I felt an agitation which made me afraid 
to ſtay, leſt 1 ſhould betray myſelf. Whilſt | 


all the company, charmed to ſee him, ran 


eagerly to embrace him, and mixed with 


their compliments of condolence on the 


death of his wife a thouſand felicitations 


on his return, Lady Henrietta had the 


E 4 v7 goodneſs. 
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** goodneſs to lead me out of the room: 
% we went away together. You was a 
% witneſs of my confuſion; I in vain en- 
** deavored to hide it: the ſtrange pertur- 
* bation of my ſenſes diſcovered to you 
Are part of my ſecret. 


Lord Oſſory was every © at my 

1 8 door, he found it ſhut to him alone; he 
A intereſted one of my women, whom he 
* knew, in his favor; and prevailed on 
her to beg for him one moment's con- 
© yerfation with me. He wrote to me, he 
followed me every where; his obſtinacy 
* alarmed me; 1 felt that Lord Oſſory 
could never be to me an indifferent 
* perſon. Aſhamed to find ſtill this ſen- 
ſibility, [ thought it my duty to fly from 
the danger of ad ne of ing 
* him. * 


de von nom, my; Lad; rbink you 
. ought to accuſe: me of cs of inflexi- 
| 15 ay 


FO 0 0 K.. 
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ee bility, for having refuſed to receive 
« Lord Offory's viſits, for ſending back 


4 his letters without deigning to open them, 
% for not deſiring any explanation with 


* him? What regard do I owe him? what 


* motive ſhould engage me to hea? him? 


% ah what can he have to ſay to me, after 
having ſo long forgot me? He Has too 
vell informed me that he is able to live 
* without me, to be happy without me! 
* ah! that he had been always ſo !- yes, 


e that he had been always ſo, but far re- 
© moved from me! | 


* If you know where he is, if you 


« write to him, beg him to renounce the + 


e project of appeaſing me, of ſeeing me. 


Me his friend: ? ah! my God! 1 cannot 1 
1 lo. | 


«] am ſorry Heaven has ſnatched from 
„ him her whom he loved, whom he pre- 


W. ferred t to me: but why ſhould his loſs be 
E 5 La reaſon 
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<a: reaſon for reproaching me? is it for 
- #0 to eee him? 

8 5 11 N keep my ſecret: Us 

« juſtice to my ſentiments ; and if you wiſh 

* I ſhould believe the tender friendſhip you 

« profeſs. for me ſincere, ſpeak to me no 

9 more 1 Ly}: 1 | 
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him; I deſired him to ſing; he has a clear 
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wake v Wincheſter 


Was not alle to write to you yeſter- 
day. I was fatigued, I was even ill: 1 
kept my chamber. This light indiſpoſition 


ſtay with me. I knew not what to ſay to 


melodious, agreable voice. Indeed, my 


dear Henrietta, it recalled to my memory 


thoſe ſoft ſeducing ſounds and muſt I al- 


ways think of him? won't you chide me? 


I abuſe your complaiſance; I fay the ſame 
things inceſſantly; nothing can diſſipate 
thoſe ideas; I ſurprize myſelf ſometimes in 


a humor for which I make myſelf a thou- 


ſand reproaches. Tis ſaid that ſolitude 
inclines- us to miſanthropy; I ſhould ima- 
LE ]K8ä 


—— 


gave great pleaſure to- Sir Harry 9 he would 5 | 
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gine the great world infinitely more proper | 


to produce that effect, if the natural in- 
dulgence of a good heart did not temper 


the bitterneſs of thoſe reflexions which the 


underſtanding cannot help making. In ob- 
ſerving the inconſiſtencies, the abſurdities 


and inſignificance of ſo many perſons 
amongſt whom one muſt live; thoſe who 
think themſelves exempt from ſuch follies 
ought to regard themſelves, in the midſt. 
of theſe extravagants, as a healthy perſon 
environed with crowds of the ſick. It 


would be | unjuſt to bear them ill-will for 
not enjoying as nouriſhing a ſtate of health 
as ourſelves. 5 2 e 


. every body aſſembled in my 


apartment: they. rallied my Lord Clarendon 


on a paſſion which he has a long time pre- 


ſerved, though the object of his attach- 


ment little deſerved ſuch conſtancy. This 


paſſion has rendered him very unhappy 


during the laſt fave years. What think 


you 
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you of this ſubject of pleaſantry ? could 
you ſuppoſe any one would find amuſement 
in recalling to another's remembrance the 
moſt painful moments of his life? ah! 
what a manner of thinking muſt they have, 
who can find pleaſure in tearing open the 
wounds of a tender heart! My Lord 
Clarendon attended with complaiſance to 
this cruel raillery: he ſhewed both ſenſe 
and good- nature by the manner in which 
he bore it; but he caſt down his eyes, 
he was embarraſſed Tell me, my dear, 
why we bluſh to have. been deceived ? we 
xſhamed to have ſincerity, - and 
to ſuppoſe it in others. From whence 
comes it, that one feels humbled by being 
diſcovered to have a credulity, of which, 
if one examined the firſt principles, one 
ought rather to be proud? if it is by our 
own ſentiments we judge thoſe of others, 
diſtruſt is not natural to a virtuous. ſoul: 
ah? can thoſe poſſibly. ſuſpect deceit, 
| | 1 Who | 
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who feel themſelves a ee of Rome 
ing wal : | 


a partook the pains of this poor W . 
man: perhaps my concern proceeded leſs 
from a generous compaſſion, than from: a | 
lively retroſpect to my own misfortunes:: 
I will not however examine too narrowly 
into the cauſe. I have to ſeek for rea- 
ſons to weaken the idea J have of good- 
neſs. Thoſe moraliſts, who, ſetting up for 

ſerutinizers and judges of the ſoul, to vi- 
lify it, degrade its moſt exalted operations, 
only furniſn me with conviction n 
themſelves. 9M H 


New we are on hv ſubject, EY thank 
you for the little book you have ſent 
me. The author writes well; but does he 
think well? I would have people peel 
to write by a more diſintereſted motive than 
that of diſplaying their wit. The Specta- 
tor 


E Cal u rr. 5 11 


tor ought to be a model for thoſe Who 
ſtudy to penetrate the ſecrets of the human 


heart. Why employ thoſe efforts to afflict 
us, which might as eaſily tender to us con- 
ſolation? would it not be better to elevate 


the ſoul than to abaſe it? It is from exam- 
ples of goodneſs, of greatneſs, of genero- 


ſity, that men aſpire to be good, great, 
generous. Thoſe who would render their 


knowledge uſeful, ought to aſſiſt us to 


profit of thoſe ſeeds of rectitude which 
nature has ſown in our hearts. To rob 


us of the merit of owing to our efforts 


part of our good qualities, to attribute 
every laudable action to vanity or ſelf- 


love, is to diſcourage us in the race of 


virtue. To talk to us only of our weak- 
neſſes, is like reminding an unhappy per- 
ſon every moment how much he is. to be 
pitied : if we are unable to conſole him, 
ah ! why thus inform him that he is miſer- 


able? Toan evil which is incurable, leni- 
tives alone— 


But, 


* . ˙— '.. 7§ arte 
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But, good God l is it for me to reaſon, 


to criticiſe the polite Sir James Williams ? 


See the danger of ns 1 Raye Wot 
wrote a book too. 


Alen Tore you wit ll ey . 
2 
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LE T TEN XVI, 


' Thurſday, Wincheſter 


HAT a e what an imper- 
tinent, what a vexatious adventure 


have I met with | happily diſengaged from 
Sir Harry, who.is twelve miles from hence, 


I intended to take advantage of his abſence, 


to enjoy the pleaſure of walking alone. | h 


As I croſſed the walk I was in, to gain the 
park, I ſaw Sir James: he had followed me 
without letting me perceive it. This meet- 
ing extremely diſpleaſed mez I knew i it was 


then impoſſible to avoid hearing him : de- | 


termined to liſten to him, I had already me- 
ditated on my reply—but, my dear Henri- 


etta, could you believe it? could you ima- 


gine the effect his diſcourſe has produced 
in my heart, my weak zunguarded heart? 
Sir James began, dh telling e, that the 

9 only 
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* only motive of his journey to Win- 
_ © cheſter, was” —he heſitated to find” 


co ſeize the © opportunity which chance 
t had given him in ſhort to render me 
* a homage”—he again heſitated; but, em- 


boldened by my profound filence, he drew 
the moſt lively, the moſt animated picture 
of his ardor, of his ſufferings; of his reſpect, 


of his paſſion—my God! of whatever he 


pleaſed ; my dear, I gave him no inter» 


ruption — alas! I was too diſtant from 


him I—his confuſion, his embarraſſment, 


5 his expreſſions almoſt the ſame; the place, | 


the hour, the ſeaſon, the very day, ſo pre- 
ſent to my memory; all recalled the idea of 
Lord Offory. I ſeemed again to hear that 


voice ſo fweet, ſo adored; thofe flattering 
promiſes, thoſe vows ſo cruelly betrayed: 
my head ſunk on my boſom, forgetring Sir - 
James, his confeſſion, his love ; forgetting 


prudence and myſclf, I gave a looſe to my 
tears; I abandoned myſelf to a ſorrow, the 


50 marks of which I was unable either to re- 
. ſtrain 


F " i 5 
to Lady CAMPILEVYV. 115 


ſtrain or to conceal. I know not what Sir 
James ſaid, I know not what he thought of 
an emotion ſo extraordinary: I am igno- 
rant how long this ſingular ſcene laſted. 
We heard my Lady Sunderland; ſhe came 

towards us: Sir James ſtruck into the wood, 


and your fooliſh friend croſſed” into a cloſe 
walk, that the might not be ſeen, and 


haſtened to write to you.—Surely T have loſt | 
my reaſon —- what can Sir James think? 1 
muſt ſee him Wan in an inſtant⸗ -that 


* 7 


thought is inſupy DP porcable.” 131 we Ane 
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n R XVII 


Tung, midnight. 


IR James did not appear at dinner; Ko 
' camplained of the head-ach, and A e 
down very late. He ſeemed melanchol Y, 
and I was embarraſſed, I cannot expreſs 


to you how much I fear an explanation. [ 
will avoid it if I can, Muſt my Lord Oſ- 
ſory then be always preſent to me ? can 


nothing efface the remembrance of that 
ingrate? muſt he afflict me without ceaſing? 


— What an idea muſt Sir James entertain 
of a woman, who weeps becauſe an ami- 
able man loves her tenderly! a man whoſe 
birth is equal to hers, whoſe fortune 1 is very 
conſiderable— f 


8 


Oh! my dear Henrietta, I have a heart 


incomprehenſible, feeble, and, I think, con- 
* temptible. 


to Lady Ca MPLEY. I r7 


temptible. Thoſe qualities, thoſe virtues; 


which were the baſis of our friendſhip, 


you alone poſſeſs ; for me, I have no more 


than the appearance of them. A cruel 
paſſion, a conſtancy ill placed, have de- 
ſtroyed my natural diſpoſition, and changed 
my character. I ſtill retain the ſame prin- 
ciples, but I ſwerve from them: I a& con- 
trary to the cleareſt lights. I cannot riſe 
above this vile half of myſelf, this feeble 
machine, to which the leaſt impulſe brings 
back the impreſſion of its firſt render emo- 
tions. Chide me harſhly, I intreat you: I 
ſtand in need of your utmoſt ſeverity. bs, 


But by what ill fate muſt Sir James and 
Sir Harry perſecute me? I can love no- 


| thing; ; I would not be beloved. The one 


is ſilent, purſues me every where, and is 
angry: the other ſpeaks in a tone of voice, 


and with expreſſions that have men but 


one language? — why has his made me call 
to remembrance ? - am I ſo much to blame, 
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my dear? tell me—you are ſo kind to 


my faults, that my friendſhip for you 
forces me to reproach them doubly. If 
you find me ridiculous, os 0 not love 
me leſs, 


LETTER 
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3 anger | | Friday Wincheſter, 3 


o are afraid y your e are W 
that they tire me: you, my dear 
Henrietta, to think you can tire me? Be 


aſſured, that, abſent from you, my only 


amuſement i is to read thoſe amiable letters. | 
The ſentiment which makes them dear to 


me will never produce ſorrow in my ſoul z, 


my tears will never efface thoſe beloved 


characters: J ſhall never remember with 


ſhame the pleaſure J feel in reading them 
alas! who could have foretold me that 
thoſe from whence I once received ſo pure 
a joy, I ſhould now not dare—when I re- 
ceived them, I was happy, ſo happy, that 


all thoſe bleſſings which others eſteem 


ſeemed to me nothing to thoſe I hoped to 
poſſeſs— what a change did a day, an hour, 
1 moment, 15 


9 
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a moment, make in my fate !—that letter, 


that fatal inexplicable letter — the perfi- 


dious ! to ſwear to me that he adored me, 


to implore my pity ahl my dear, I can- 
not forget him—no,—-I cannot! what 1 


have wrote to my Lord Caſtle-Cary has. 


given new life to that fincere, that ardent 
tenderneſs, which nothing can ever deſtroy, 


J have ſtruggled againſt the ſhame of yield- 
ing to the extreme weakneſs of my heart, 
My pride has ſupported me in this painful 
effort. I believed I might depend on my 
reaſon; 1 flattered myſelf—vain hope ! 1 
can never ceaſe to think of Lord Offory, 


His abſence makes me wretched : from 
whence comes this? do I then think he 
ought to be ſenſible of mine? can I ſuppot: 


my diſdain has not diſengaged him? was it 


to be followed that I fled? have I the mean- 
neſs to defire it ?—alas! I know not; but I 


did imagine he would have ſeen Lord Ca- 


ſtle-Cary, that he would have endeavored 


to ſee you-I am become fantaſtical, un- 


3 0 


4 7 © 4 
t Lach CAur izr. it 


juſt: when he is mentioned to me, Iam 


angry; when he is not, I am afflicted. In 


deſiring to ſee me, he irritates me: he de- 


ſiſts; his _ hs it offends me. 


TY 


he on W 


My God! i is | this your friend, is this a 
voman of ſenſe, who is ſo inconfifidar bn 
herſelf? My good, my tender friend, love 

for us hon ren ben late tg 


WW 3 


* $4" 6.3 8. T4 J 8 "Þ 
ba T6 4 - * * * 4 _ 4 RR 24 i 
, * 3 4 


1 * > 

* 5 z 7 4 : F \ * ? " 19 A : 93 

* 
3 +3 

p 1 * * * 2 

» 88-6 | „ Hi PIE 
' 6 23 

* y * 4 
P * 
w 7 * bY 
* 5 4 ” 
% : 
3 $ 5 EPO. 7 1 

4 . 1 "IS E J es & © 8... 4 * 
— 5 e % y * F y * 5 : 5 4 ? 94 . . © + a” . 1 


' 
+ Py * 
k 4 ＋ 1 4 | F > % © 1 
1 © # * -4 3 . ; 3 Fi : Y ' 1 * x N 
* * * > * * * 1 1 4 * bl 
L Pi 8 5 1 1 1 tk y - ** 7 #& ; 44 4 75 1 * * 1 
: 2 * : * 1 
x 
- 
7 n 1 * * 
k * T 12 1 - » * ' * F . 1 © 
+ of 4 ws . ' vs} *. a * 43 9 
a: s ile Mb il 30 bn, 
* 
4 Pq wth 
4 4 — f 
E s 7 E 4 * 15 a 5 -% © £ * 
4.0 4 5 * 3 8 * oP Jos, 5 + he 3 7 +£ 8 
2 3 ; 1 * d "'S : . 4 - IF · 4 


- | R 
& * . . ; , 
 F ww» wot 
2 * 1 8 * : 
1 
5 +4 N 
4 1 * 5 > f ; 4 L x 4 S- > 4 1 1 
Fg 
, . : . 7 * „ 
a 1 * « nf * 
7 $ 4 > , q . 4 1 : N 4 > 4 #7 7 


* * F Þ K * Pre WP. 4s K% * * * 1 
* * 47 * . * J 1 oF 8 X x 
4 * 39 © - #- > 7 * % i: Ls ” E & # 3 * * , 
« , 
* ? & 
©. 7 $a * 
*. * j * 
„ 
- N 


122 Lady Carzsnv's LETTERS 


* *, 

S FS as * F a 3+ 

42. ] ( 7 TOLL 4% 1. 
— 0 


A 4 * 
* I , wh . : 

y * 4 7 * F * : - N : 5 4 « [4 < 2 8. * Re + 7 « „ * 

8 x « 4 7 be 4% 1 "Be: 2 & BCE F T A 

» : * " & o 5 5 « 
1 ' l 4 = TS 5 
. | * * 24 * 4 „ + 4» „ 6 25 Fs. a : : 
241 >: > % 1 PR * * 
1 ” 2 Pa = * - * . 7 - E 

» 2 1 
. . r 1 ; Kaz WY A 
0 © + * OE | : | > ef 3 0 — „ 4 F * * ">. . * L pe 


Sat enn x. Wiebe. 


43 64 Dit TE 41 4 Bl. 
Im James. oy wrote. to 1 81 His letter 
is tender; he loves me, he will not 


« fſubject of my tears ; he ſhall never for- 
get that moment. He ſees that my heart 
* js pierced with a grief which he re- 


* ſpects. He concludes with aſſuring me 
of his eternal love.— Eternal! my dear, 


they all promiſe an eternal love. The firſt 
proof Sir James will give me of this eternal 
Jove, and of his ſubmiſſion, is to hide thoſe 
fentiments which he is ſure of preſerving 


for ever. I have anſwered him politely 


and accepted his ſilence only. I am forry 
to have inſpired him with tenderneſs. If I 
cannot make him happy, I wiſh at leaſt not 
to have made him miſerable, He is ami- 

A prennn | able; 


© tell me ſo. He does not dare to aſk the 


ter. 


| Back. 


end the very ſame as when he left us. 


„ : | p 8 1 ! Dy my 5 7 8 * 
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able; he would have been x grids cares, 


if 1 could be ſo. MER Fins! 
err I. bf 144 75 e itt {das Yo | 2 46 
Von are ſure my: Lend Odbey is not at 
They have not ſeen him at Hert- 
ford. Lady Oſmond does not name him 
amangſt thoſe WhO are with her. She 


preſſes me to return to Hertford ] to ſer 


again thole enen os will: not. g to 
unn ec Cs: LT Eu, 


#7 Eqs . 1 


2 I. f 5 N 211 2 I 
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Hers is Sir Mary 3 Netunwü⸗ and 


1 received him very well; not welk encugh 
however, for he has a very diſcontented 
air Your Ladyſhip is writing A pro- 
found ſigh, and the tireſome creature walks 


off—zh } no, he comes back, loaded with 


a baſket of hyacinths and narciſſuſes, with 
which he is going to ornament my cloſet. 


Wut be is buſy: arranging theme my 
© Ladyſhip is writing“ to the great regret 
* _ Oe 1 feel that nothing eas be 


F 2 more 
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more impolite; but if I was to ſhew the 
leaſt gratitude for his little vivilities, he 
would overwhelm me with them. Tis quite 
enough to bear all his ill humors in filence : 
he has ſo many with me, that I often ex. 
amine myſelf to find if I have not done 
bim ſome injury. That which makes his 
prefence-tedious, and his tenderneis painful 
to me, is my thinking that in his heart he 
calls me ungrateful. In effect, why treat 
him ill? what have I to reproach him with? 
an embarraſſment! a deſire to be with 
me, which leads him to follow my fteps 
perhaps in ſpice of himſelf! an extreme 
ſubmiſſion! a paſſion to pleaſe me, which 
he ſcarce dares to let me ſee If you ſaw 
with. what application he is employed in 
his work poor Sir Harry they ſay one 
is unjuſt when one loves: one is much 
more ſo when one does not. What right 
have 1 to be impolite to Sir Harry? be- 
cauſe he wearies me, muſt I afflit him? 


be 1- to, abuſe the power which his 
9011 » 5 weakneſs 
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weakneſs gives me over him? do we owe 
nothing to thoſe we make ſuffer ? I will go 
talk to him but what ſhall IJ ſay ?—l will 
aſk him for ſnuff, what o'clock it is, what 
kind of weather; let fall my handkerchief, 
to give him the pleaſure bog wing it 1 5 
ann obliging. Od e 12 BB [al 
Land Caltle-Cury beige: oo puts hy 
finds I was in the right; but he cannot con- 
ceive what can have made ſuch a change in 
my Lord Offory's character: he ſhould not 


have known him reg by * gy eon · 


| Adicat my dear and 3 be. 
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eee e yot Susan, Wincheſter, | 


Bl FUR «God $ Lak ac wha) 
rae. | Under a cover in an un- 
known hand, a letter from my Lo 
Offory — yes, e him —it is his hunk 
— my God! it is from him! from 
whence: comes it? — who brought it? 


| how! — wherefore! — he write to me 


again? — to me? — what would he with 


met — My hand trembles — my pen 


drops from my fingers— I muſt take 


breath. 


Senne 


They cannot tell me 900 5 this 
letter comes. A man on horſeback gave 


it to one of my ſervants, whom he en- 


quired for — can Lord Offory be in this 
like a. fool; like one 


$ 
" 
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diſtracted — like — but to what can I be 


compared but to myſelf ? I cannot write 
my head is diſordered — oh ! my dear, if 
roo coun: ke me — that letter —it di 


ry a 1s a of that OT | 


time, when the fight of that writing 
would have melted my heart with ſoftneſs? 


At preſent, it terrifies me it gives me diſ- 
order inexpreſſible — oh] my dear Hen- 


riettal Why am I not with you! why can. 


not I repoſe in your boſom the pangs I feel! | 
they are ſo exquiſite, - they are of ſuch a 
kind I cannot ane Thins. but 1 fink 
en _ 1.9 


What power 150 abigc man : upp 1 


once believed he: had that of making me 


happy: he has loſt that, he has loſt it vo- 


luntarily — muſt he then Kill. retain the 
cruel power of afflicting me? — I wiſh ta 
hide nn to forget myſelf, to loſe my 


; | F 4 | V 
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very being— this letter I know not what 
to do. How unhappy am 11 When time 
ſeemed to have weakened my tender ſenti- 
ments, and diminiſhed-my chagrin, this in. 
grate returns to town; his caprice- excites 
him to ſee me; and when, to avoid him, I 
leave all who are moſt dear to me, he tor- 
ments me even here; he writes to me: he 


has the Ty: to: write * _ S030 bs; SY 
* : IF 


8 


b eser l. tlie eee 1 fend 
8 the letter to London, how ſhall 1 
convince him I have not read it? — he is 
not himſelf ſincere enough to believe me 
on my word - ſo artful but what can he 
write to me? — dare he attempt to juſtify 
himſelf? how can he?—ah! it is neither 
love nor friendſhip: which prompts him 
to importune me; it is vanityl He cannot 
bear to ſee himſelf ſcorned ; he writes to 
triumph over my reſolutions; to prevail 


over my pride, over my reſentment — after 


tuo years af forgetfulneſs, dare he flat- 
N „„ | - 


£33 La CA MPLs yl T29 7 


ter himſelf that I yet think of him? — is 
this weakneſs or curioſity ?. — whence 


comes this deſire of ſeeing me? - yet what 
have I to fear ?—has he any reproaches 
to make. 2 — — ] will read his letter; 1 
will anſwer 1 it — 


5 4 
af * 1 


| Dee h Southampton! alas l. Why 
have not I a foul like hers ? Adicul 
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Sunday night, 


E complains of me, my dear Hen- 
' rietta ! he has the preſumption to 
complain, to teach me leſſons of generoſity! 
The huſband of Fanny Montford is aſto- 
niſhed at my inconſtancy ! he expected 
from me other ſentiments — and all this 
with a haughtineſs— read, read, I entreat 
you, the copy of his inſolent letter this 
unfaithful man has not the leaſt idea of the 
forrows he has inflicted on me— but is it 
poſſible for a man to comprehend the . : 
ries which he may cauſe ? 


| « To Lady CATESBY, 


_ © To fly an unhappy man, to reject his 
Leina, to ann him to his re- 
+ morſe, 


t. 


en- 
to 
ty! 
ſto- 


ted 
this. 


eat 
this 
the 
) it 


iſe- 


his 
re- 


* ſuffer; is the behaviour of a woman de- 


* ſoftneſs or dag ee 


© ſeries under which he groans; to forget, 
to pardon, to remit to him as a friend 


| * 4. a © 1 N ot %* | 3 
* 4 fo Day np Y,. N 1317 


« morſe, to deſpiſe his repentance; to re- 
« fle& without pity on what he deſerves to 


void of all ſentiment 5 who, thinking 
* herſelf injured, gives herſelf up to all the 


4 fury of reſentment, and from whom in- 


« deed one has no right to We more 


3 6 
133 


2 But to open her e eee | 


emotions of pity, to compaſſionate” the 


* fate of him who is the more to be la- 
e mented becauſe he has merited thoſe mi 


“ part of his offences as a lover; to graut 
« ſome indulgence to the penitence of a 
« criminal; to hear him at leaſt, is what 1 
«© expected from the OY wie enli e 
9 ahd. of pe , 


2 But the eh ſhe e 


as * that faukful friend, that tender miſtreſs, 
Nn | F 6 deg * whoſe 
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* whoſe. love nothing could weaken; her 
letters, the only conſolation of my exile, 
the only balm of my, afflicted ſoul ; thoſe 

** letters, ſo dear, ſo often preſſed fondly to 
my lips, ſo often bathed with, my tears; 
of thoſe; charming letters, all that now re- 
mains of my paſt happineſs, they ſtill tell 
« me you have loved me; but your eyes 
© have contradicted their pleaſing aſſur- 
< ances, and your departure has too well 
«confirmed my misfortune, and convinced 
neee your hatred 5 


| % Ah! Lady Cateſby! Lady Cateſbyl is 
by It menen who treat me with this bu 
mam cruelty? you, who have a thouſand 
times promiſed me your eternal eſteem? 
* ho are yo! certain you are not unjuſt? 
Nou have received wrongs, I confeſs; 
but you are ſtill. ignorant of what kind 
„they are: till now, I have not been at 
Hiberty to explain my conduct. Conde- 
* ge only to hear 3 in the 
an, 9 4 "ha name 
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name of all that is dear to you, da not 
* refuſe this coneeſſion to a man who 


e adores you, ho has never ceaſed to love; 
* to admire, to regret you. In ſpite of the 
6 unngeſt appearances, believe me, he is 
© not — a ae kai now e 
ene 1096; dei: ien Ml 
il i 300.9] 77 n 


Fo « Pardon at 1 ee, en 


gage you to read my letter. One of 0 


« ſervants waits your reply at the farm. 


„That inhuman mak :—how do 1 you : 
« know you are not unjuſt?” could you 
have imagined ' he. would have dared to 


doubt whether I have acted juſtly in regard 


to him? „ Thoſe letters bathed! with his 


( tears” — from whence are thoſe tears ? 
from what cauſe?—ah ! let them ſtill flow.! 


let him weep! He has betrayed that ; 
tender miſtreſs,” who preferred him to 
all mankind ; who lived for no other pur- 


poſe than to love him; whoſe ardent yows 
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to Heaven had only for their object the 
happineſs of this cruel— ah I let him weep | 
how ought he to reproach :himſelt !— 
that faithful friend” may abandon him 
without being inhuman'“ or * unjuſt“ 
Inſolent ſupplicator ! he does not believe 
* himſelf unworthy the favor he aſks“ 
examine well the ſtyle of his letter—ſhall I 
reply to it?—I know not—what can. I ſay 
to him nen I feel ane en ed 1 


| My | dens- ung amiable friend, why did 
I leave you, and at a time when I had ſuch 
need of your counſels? My Lord Oſſory 
was the cauſe—alas | have I ever known 
an afflition of which be was not the 
en * 
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" Moody, 2 | 


ow or in Res what I ought to dot N 
the oftener I read Lord Offory's letter, 
the more am I enraged againſt him. Be. 


raufe I am capable of à juſt reſentment 
my ſout is no longer the © ſame he once 


« knew it: a mean condeſcenſion would, 


in his opinion, become me better than 


what he is d to n an %: rs 


8 ane 


oh! my HERE Henrietta, theſe men re- 


gard us meerly as beings placed in the uni- 
verſe for their amuſement; to trifle with 


in that ſpecies of infancy to which they 
are reduced by thoſe impetuous paſſions, 


which they reſerve to themſelves the infa- 
maus liberty of * with confidence, 


and. 


. 
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have left to that ſex they preſume to de- 


taſk of reſiſting the ſofter impulſes of the 
heart, of conquering nature herſelf. Slaves 
to their ſenſes alone, when they appear to 


they purſue, for themſelves they addreſs 


capable of  beſtowing : they withhold their 
eſteem from the object of their pretended 
adorations; and if they find in us ſtrength 
of mind, and dignity of ſentiments, we are 
« inhuman creatures :” we paſs the limits 
their tyranny has preſcribed to us, and 
| become © unjuſt” without knowing it. 


I am piqued — I will anſwer him—1 
will wait however till the bitterneſs which 
I cannot hide is a little moderated—1 will 
not ſce him—1 will never ſee him I will 
endeavor not to write with ſeverity, that 
I may remit to Lord Oſſory, who ought to 


be 


and ſubmitting to without ſname. They 


ſpiſe as weak and irreſolute, the difficult 


be ſo to our charms; it is for themſelves 


us: they conſider only the pleaſure we are 
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de indifferent to me, part of the offences 
of a lover whom it is my duty to hate,— 


No, there is not an expreſſion in his letter 


which does not wound my very ſoul.— 


„I know not of what kind are thoſe wrongs” 
—how can he ſay this? has he not betrayed 
me, quitted, abandoned me? has he not 
deſtroyed my deareſt hopes? has he not 
deprived me — alas of -himfelf, of the 
only object of my tender attachment? has 
he not done me all the injury that was in 
bis power? and ĩs it poſſible I can *pardan* 
him? Why had I not reſotorion to tear his 


letter the moment I ſaw the hand ? why 


muſt he this ungrateful man | has made it 3 
his whole - o rot to deſti 
mine. e A 
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8 IF 


— > ADE > | Monday paſt midnight 


"a2 


ou you believe it, my dear 
Henrietta, I cannot write to Lord 
Oſſory. I have twenty times begun a very, 


ſhort letter withour being able to finiſn it. 


Every thing which I would 1 wiſh not to ſay, 

offers itſelf readily to my mind; reproaches 
flow ſpontaneouſiy from my pen: I ſtudy 
to ſeem indifferent, and my ſenſibility breaks 
out in ſpice. of me: no expreſſion either, of 
coldneſs or modera tion pleaſes: me; my 


heart, carried away by a rapid emotion, 


pants to explain itſelf without Ls 
I muſt wait a little. 


* 
"Ts. 


"Two o'clock. 


+4 ſhall never Pre abs to write this an- 
ſwer: 1 write, I eraſe : after all, why do 


* 


wow Lady Sante 


I myſelf? is it neceſſary I ſhould 


write to him? perhaps it is, for he may 


interpret my ſilence as a conſent to ſee him 


—if he ſhould come hither—ſo. near as 
he may be — he has no eſtate in this 


country — is it chance, or the deſire to 


find me, which brings him? Do not, my 
dear, ridicule my anxiety; do not ſay 1 
love him—alas! how is it poſſible I can 
ſtill love him? It is not love which thus 
takes up all my thoughts—it is — I know 
not What it is 3 but 1 am moſt unhappy. 


I am retiring to bed; but without hope of 


finding reſt. Pity your tendereſt friend, 


pity u without ee too use. _ | 


xreed i in nennt it wa 14 to res. 


fuſe compaſſion: to thoſe; miſeries which 


may to us appear light and trifling : it is 
not the ſpecies of ſuffering, but the ſen- 


ſibility of the ſufferer, which ought to excite: 


our pity: nnn 
Fre 1 ** 1:5 409% Wine We 5 
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Tueſday, Winchilte, 


 Ingloſe a copy of my novice 1 never 


a knew before the difficulty of weit- 


ing when one wiſhes to uſe a language 
foreign to the heart: it is an oppreſſiue 
burden, from which I am at laſt relieved; 
Could you believe, that, during the hour 
which has paſſed ſince my letter was diſ- 
patched, I have twenty times wiſhed it were 


poſſible to recall it? I am afraid that it is 


too diſobliging - that it may afflict him. TI 
have read his again with attention: it ap- 
pears to me in a new light: thoſe very ex- 
preſſions that excited my anger, now move 
my tendereſt compaſſion: how affecting is 
that paſſage where he ſpeaks of my letters! 
he preſſed them to his lips, they were 
bis only conſolation”—but what were 
Foes then 


the 


loy 


joy to his foul'! My tente begin to How ; 


4 S * 

10 G 1 Dr. 
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10 ( 4a MPA DYy...\ 


then his ſorrows ? * his exile !”” If he had 
loved me I — ah? how! cohld he have 
wedded — if his heart —1T can 
end he ſays he" un- 
happy Would nor think he 1s ideell 0 
—alas | if he had ſuffered 48 T have done 
bad raſted chat bittet euß, bac felt ſuch 
unutterable anguiſh— hom mould "I "pity 
bim] how-eafly would my pride yield to 
the ſweetneſs of conſoling him; of reſtorin ng 
they will not be reſtrained: I cannòt . 
port the idea of his grief, 'of thoſe'never- 
ceaſing ſorrows of Which he "ſpeaks. 
Though reflexion ought to convince me 
they have never in reality 'rxiſted, they 
preſent. themſelves every moment to my : 
imagination; and though reafon rejects the 
pleaſing deluſion, n e _ 
it mme OASITY © n er en 
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bed of TE line ik wont 
gust 24 « To Lord OnonY.” 1 EXIT 
; 2 1 et your complaints, my 
el 7 A. nor the requeſt which accom- 
« panics, them: the time in which an ex- 
* planation « of your conduct was intereſting 
to me. has long been paſt: if it ſometimes 
* bn a place in my thoughts, it is like the 
« remembrance of a painful dream, which 
< the morning diſſipates, and of which one 
« 2 poly. retains a melancholy and confuſed 
idea. It is of little conſequence to me, 
4 to know the motives which engaged you 
« to reſtore me to reaſon and myſelf; it is 
« ſufficient for me that you did ſo. I do not 
4% think 1 depart at all from my character 
in refuſing to ſee you, in refuſing it in the 
regard you as a friend to whom 1 am 
< obliged to remit ſuch offences as are nei- 
* ther pardonable in a friend nor a lover. 
5 a he, who could abandon me ſo long 


00 to 


| « Give me back, my Lord, thoſe letters, the 


t Lady Compute. 105 b 


to the: untertain conjectures of my ow 
« tortured mind, to the ſuſpicions -whichI 
could not but entertain of his tenderueſi 
* and his probity to be aſtoniſhed. at my 
05 indifference? has he a right to reproach 
« me why ſhould I ſeek. to know the eir- : 


4 cumſtances een I can- 


« not doubt of Fm * I know enough 


40 ; ones myſelf tc to cher in. _ — 
A favor which I have a right to demand? 


; ſtyle of which recalls to your memory 
thoſe. ſentiments which I. bluſh, ever, to 
* have felt; and de not, complain of a 


* heart which has been eee 
. to complain of y, 4+, eee e 


4 . 55 1 , 
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Don't you aud, y det We |; 


ſpecies of - falſhood/ir this manner of writ- 
ing ? It is, indeed, what I Ught to think; 
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but it is not what I do think. That havghty 
indifference is not in my heart; I am ſorry 
diſſemble ? would it not have been better to 
have ſpoke ſincerely, to have confeſſed the 
real ſituation of my ſoul in regard to him? 
To have ſaid, 1 perhaps love you ſtill, 
* but I no longer eſteem you: I renounce 
7 E the conſtancy of my ſentiments i i 
no proof that I believe you worthy of my 
s attachment: it is in my natural charadt ry 
*"the indelible features of which have 
engraven bn my ſoul a weakneſs, which 
* pnce was dear to me; and of which I ſtill 
©: Jove the remembrance: it does not depend 
on you, but on the lively impreſſions 
„ which my heart has received. Like 
© one who bebolds his own image with 
% complacency, and takes delight in con- 
s templating the object, without thinking 
* of the glaſs which preſents it to view; 
* fo J pleaſe myſelf with recalling the 
idea of my * without thinking with 
. 


3 


. 


a 3 
cut . 1456 
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75 


« the leaſt degree of pleaſure of my un- | 
M worthy lover.” Ry” 
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This had been more noble, more open 
and generous; I wiſh I had done it. I hate 
diſnmulation, 1 hate even the appearance 
of it. But the letter is gone I have lon 
loſt the habit of being pleaſed with my⸗ 
ſelf; . ſeems attached to every ſtep 

Of all thoſe” qualities I once 


take. 
fancied myſelf miſtreſs of, there only re- 
mains the knowledge of my faults: and of 
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LETTER XY. 


 Wedneſt a 7. Wincheſter, 


ARATGINLF. my vent my. head 1 
a little diſordered. I am unquiet, 
aan I count the hours, the moments; 
time ſeems to me uncommonly long. ! 
expect, without knowing what I expect. 
The leaſt noiſe ſets me a trembling; if 
my deor opens, my heart beats. Every 
time my ſervants paſs in or out of my 
apartment, I look at them with eyes 
which ſeem to require ſomething of them: 
I hear a tedious repetition of, What 
* would my Lady have?” — Ah! good 
God ! your Lady knows not what ſhe 
would have.—Can you divine, my deareſt 
Henrietta, the cauſe of all this emotion? 
oh ! how low, how mean, how ſhameful it 

is !—it is the expectation of an anſwer— 


m Lach Camper, 1% 
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dangerous a neighbourhood: yet, if my 
Lord Offory is determined to fee me, to 
ſpeak to me, where can I be ſecure againſt 
this obſtinate reſolution? He will find 
a way to ſatisfy it; he may obtain from 
chance, perhaps from my weakneſs, the con · 


verſation he ſo preſſingly demands: are men 


ever weary of any purſuit in which their 
caprice engages them? They are never 


' tumbled by our repulſes; this is one of 


the advantages they reſerve to themſelves. 
Has a woman the misfortune to love, to 


love too tenderly ? does ſhe grow weary ß 


her lover f what reproaches, what perſe- 
eutions, is ſhe not obliged to ſuffer? the 
may baniſh him; but he returns, he feeks 
her every where, he purſues her; he com- 
plains, threatens, beſecehes, fighs, aban- 
on 2 to his paſſion; being 1 

8 G 5 is 
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is a conſolation he will not refuſe bimſelf. 
He is very little anxious whether this con- 
duct gives uneaſineſs or diſguſt: his ſoul 

is not delicate enough to be wounded by 
the idea of becoming importunate. Atten- 
tive to himſelf only, nothing can make him 
renounce a good of which he flatters him- 
ſelf with the poſſeſſion; and often, by the 
force of obſtinacy, he obtains, if not the 
heart, at leaſt the perſon, the ſtrongeſt object 
of his attachment. He, when he finds his 
chains heavy, breaks it, and abandons us 
without Pity - he ſees not our tears, he hears 
not our complaints. Our native ſoftneſs, 
a a decent pride, force us to hide our ſorrows, 
—Ah! how is it poſſible we can be ſa weak 
20 give up our hearts! love is to us the 
ſource of ſo much wretchedneſs.— A re- 
flexion ſtrikes me, my dear; it is chat 
muſt certainly weary you: I tell you my 
thoughts as they riſe, and Heaven knows 
they contain nothing amuſing—oh ! how 


ONES: am I with, myſelf, how little 
pleaſed 


. q 


— 
” a $4 
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pleaſed with others — There is Sir Harry, 
who has the vapours and ſwoons away like 
a woman. He was with me this morning; 
his vertigos ſeized him; I knew not what 
to do to bring him to himſelf. I could find 
nothing but a bottle of perfumed water; 
I threw it all on his face: his ſiſter cried 
out, I ſhould poiſon him—I hope he will 
come here no more; at leaft, that he will 
find ſore oder yore: to Rm bon Adieu E 
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him well to behave with haug 
he is diſpleaſed perhaps— was my letter 
ſo cruel ?—the vain creature cannot ſup- 
port the ſtyle of indifference from a wo- 
man who once expreſſed ſuch tenderneſs 


for him; that of hatred would have of. 


fended him leſs—ah! if I was to write to 
him at preſent - but no more, let us not 
| think of him. 


1 have received two letters from my 
Lord Caſtle-Cary; he complains of you. 
I will tell him he is in the wrong; but 
to ay I muſt ſay he has reaſon for his 
, complaints. 


Thu, Winchais, 


OTHING yet- from my Load) 0 
ſory l not anſwer mel it becomes 
inci 
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tries. With a tender and generous nature, 


you ſay, and an extravagance : it may be 


0, but it is a folly which wounds one to 


deſperation. It is in the anguiſſ of a 


man who, adores her that Lady Hentictth 


finds amuſement. © He ovght to be 
« ſure of your tenderneſs,” to know you, 
«© to believe you.” Does love then liſten. 


to reaſon ? By reflecting on my own fen 


timents, I have perhaps acquired Fornd 
little knowledge of the human heart. She, 


my dear, who can laugh at the inquietude, 
at the ſorrow of a man who is attached 
to her, either no longer loves him, or de- 


ceived herſelf when the Mee * Wer 
n him. 


is it poſſible you can ridicule an invo- 
luntary emotion which affects the "foul 
with ſuch exquiſite ſorrow? | It is a folly, 


64 wy The | 


— 


complaints. You laugh at his jealouſy : - 
you are to blame: if you had ever felt its 
horrors, you would not allow yourſelf 

to imbitter his torments by theſe” pleaſan- . 


— 
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The anguiſh of a lover cannot be-; in- 
different to a miſtreſs. who returns his 


paſſion; ſhe is afflicted becauſe he is ſad; 


ſhe weeps becauſe his tears flow: ſne 
ſeeks to calm, to diſſipate the chagrins 
which ſhe partakes — ah! how can one 
give thoſe pains, and render them yet more 
bitter by railleries, by a gaiety, that 


fie, Henrietta! fie! you have retarded 
my. Lord Caſtle-Cary- 8 happineſs: ſoften 


at leaſt this tedious time of expectation, 


by a complaiſance which you owe to the 


ſincerity and warmth of his affection. I 
love him; you know itz and your faults 


may fall a little upon me. He writes me 


letters of four pages, all filled with 


your cruelties: you are angry with him, 


and he is wretched. Pardon him for your 
friend's ſake. He does not wiſh to hide 
you from the world; he deſires to have 
vou admired: appear, ſhew yourſelf, go 
every where; he conſents to it: be lovely 


in the eyes of all mankind 3 but do not 
| value 


yal 
but 
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n- value yourſelf on | being ſo in any eyes 
is but bis. | 5 1 

] ; | 1 MT 4 * * 0 55 
ne Adieu be defires ms to  chide you? 


ns 1 do chide vou; but 1 do not one . 
ne che eſs. | 
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wes reg gots Friday, Wincheſter, 


'Y Lord | Offory? s letter has touebel 
you: you think my anſwer too 
10 haughty; you do not approve this exceſs 
* of ſeverity”—ego on, my dear; add to my 
uneaſineſs. I admire with what eaſe we 
adapt every thing to our own preſent ſen- 
timents : you had, juſt forgiven my Lord 
Caſtle-Cary when you fat down to write, 
Softened by the pleaſures of a tender re- 
conciliation, you think I ought to pardon 
alſo; that it is cruelty not to pardon. You 
entreat me, you conjure me, to hear my 
Lord Offory. If I was inclined to give you 
that proof of complaiſance, is it in my 
power? — how can I liſten to him? he no 
longer deſires to be heard. Tou pity him! 
can you then believe, that after his deſer- 


Y 2 © 


} 


years of forgetfulneſs, my indifference has 


power to afflift him-!—he wiſhed only: to 


try me: his vanity perſuaded him I ſtill 


| loved him; that his leaſt eoneeſſionz would 
deſtroy my reſolutions. Without doubt: 

| his offering to juſtify himſelf was -ſuffis 
_ cient to efface the remembrance of his per 


fidy, of a treachety of the blackeſt Kind 
I ought to have flown to receive the heart 
he deigned to reſtore to me: fo valuables 


bleſſing merited my eager acceptance, my 


gratitude perhaps — infupportable infos 


lence of men! intolerable pride !——t 


ought, however, to thank my Lord Oſſory; 


his laſt caprice has been of more ſerviee 
to me than time or reaſon; it has deſtroyed 


the remains of that inclination, over which 


I feared I could never have triumphed: 1 


could not till now think of this ingrare 
without tenderneſs : at preſent I could be- 


| hold him without the leaſt emotion; I am 
* I no longer fear his fight, his 


G 0 impottunities: : 
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importunities: is not this the very point 1 
have ſo ardently wiſhed to arrive at? 
With what cruelty has he ſought to diſturb 
the peace of mind, to re-kindle that love 


which he was never worthy to inſpire me 
with! from whence comes it then that [ 


ever loved him with ſuch fondneſs? I have 


been looking at his picture this morning; 
1 held it above an hour in my hand; I 
Conte mplated it without being affected: 1 
am even aſtoniſhed at my former attach- 
ment. Why has that image alone had 


power over my heart? what is there in him 


ſo ſeducing? what deluſion lent ſuch charms 


to that countenance ? where are thoſe graces 


which I admired; in thoſe features?—Oh, 
my dear Henrietta | our prepoſſeſſion makes 


all the merit of the object we prefer to 
others: it adorns the idol of our hearts; 
it gives bi every day ſome new ornament. 


By degrees, the ſplendor in which we have 
tloathed him dazzles ourſelves, impoſes on 
us, ſeduces us; and we ur adore the 


creature . 
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1 creature of our own imagination. This 
— portrait, once ſo dear, is that of a deceiver: 
alas! I long regarded it as the repreſenta - 
tion of a being almoſt celeſtial -I cannot 


ſee him I hate him I hate myſelf — but | 
I love you An 
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7 Saturday, Winchefler, 


OU die with defire that- Sir Harry 


ſhould declare himſelf. Behold him 
declared, propoſed, and rejected! My Lady 
Wilton painted to me in the ſtrongeſt co- 


of diſpleaſing me; and, paſſing from his 


Praiſes to mine, ſhe expreſſed the moſt 


obliging deſire of acquiring in me a ſiſter 


as well as a friend, You will judge of my 
embarraſſment, my dear, and of the police 


evaſions it forced me to make uſe of. I 
urged my diſguſt almoſt invincible to mar- 
riage, from the little happineſs I had found 


in that ſtate; my inſenſibility to love; 


the habit of a liberty which I could not 


loſe without regret. Indeed, I do not 
per” make 


lors her brother's love, his reſpect, the 
ſilence he had impoſed on himſelf for fear 


ener how ty 


* 


UFC 


It 
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wake that 'uſe of my freedom wbieh at- 
taches moſt widows of my age to the ſtare y 
but it gives me the ſame ſpecies of ples» 
fore which a miſer feels in calculating! his 


riches :: he enjoys the bleſſings which he 


knows he can procure, and poſſeſſes in ima - 
gination all thoſe which the extent of his 


ſaid I to her, could have determit 
«© to ſacrifice this precious e 8 
„ other will ever have the fame aer | 
« over my foul.” Lady Wilton is fatisfiec 


with the reaſons I have alledgedz but for 


my ſentiments, he is very far from approw- 


ing them. There is no living with him any 


longer; he does not ſpeak to me, does not 
look at me; contradicts every body; ſcolds 
people's ſervants, drives away his 


ovn, breaks every thing he touches, throws 


down all he finds in his way: goes like an 
ideot acroſs the parterres; and, coming 
back in a reverie, ſtrikes his head againſt 


fortune makes attainable. "ORE - | | 
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— 


the gate which is ſhut, aſtoniſſid to find | 
himſelf ſtopped but how unjuſt is this 
ſex ! is their humour a law? at what is 


Sir Harry angry? has he a right to expect 


his wilt ſhould determine mine? I have 
loved one creature of his ſpecies—ah | that 
is ſufficient But I have a letter from you 


Lalas ! of what do you inform me! that 
Lady Egberth has quitted the court, has 
reſigned her place how I pity her! how 


her misfortune touches me ! ſhe” is given 
up to retirement, to devotion; and it is my 3 
Lord Weſtbury's death which has cauſed 
this great change: a very extraordinary 
one, without doubt. Nobody had more rea- 


ſon to be attached to the world than this 


Lady—ah ! my dear! to loſe a man ſhe 


loved fo ſincerely; that ſhe had o- long 
loved ; to have ſurmounted fo many ob- 
| ſtacles; to be on the point of eſpouſing: 


him, and to ſee him ſnatched from her in a 
day, in a moment, by an accident -I can- 
not reſtrain. my. tears. at. this melancholy 

event. 
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event. But what madneſs is it in men of 
rank, to run the hazard in theſe races of 
loſing without honor à life dear to their 
country, and which they ought only to ex- 
poſe for it! are they not reſponſible to their 


friends, their relations, who love them? was 


he not ſo to a miſtreſs, who is plunged by 
the loſs of him into ſorrow and deſpair? 
Poor Lady Egberth | her ſituation, and the 
reflexions it has engaged ane to nen have 


melted my * ITE? e e 


1 - 
* 
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„ e e e 


Sunday, Wincheſter. 
H! how ſhall I tell you! how expreſs 


could I complain of him? 
Henrietta l my goat: Henrietta] he is il, 
dangerouſly ill Lord Offory is dying | 


my God | he is dying dee the billet 


which I have * n 


TO Lady CArERSBy. 


64] have now but a few moments to live; 


te the countenances of thoſe about me, and 
the reſiſtance they make to my will, aſſure 


* me of it. It is with difficulty I obtain 
c 


Le: you? 


to you!. have ſtrength to write? 
alas f how e 


permiſſion to write — alas ! why have I ſo 
& much deſired it! what have I to ſay to 


22 4 FS 2 


ter, 


10 Lot CamPLley, 16 
Wu 6d vou will heat with pleaſure that 


the object of your contempt, of your 


« averſion; has finiſhed his wretched 
days — ahl Lady Cateſby! what cruel- 


“ty! but is this a time to complain of it? 
Pardon at leaſt the memory of an un- 
happy lover; I have never deceive 
© I have loved you always. Thoſe tetrers, 
e which you have demanded of me with 
* an inflexibility of which I thought your 


heart incapable,” ſhall be fairhfally re- 


* ſtored to you after my death. Do not, 
* Madam, deprive me wh them whilſt 1 
n . : Uni 


ff 33 7 
1 


10 POEM his ni Halt- . with 
© pleaſure”—can he believe this, can he 
imagine it? — ah } inhuman ! there ro- 
mained only this blow — itt! dying per- 


haps—alas | where is he with whom f in 


what hands ? — has he advice — is thore 
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/ETTERS | 


The perſon who brought this fatal billet 


returned without ſtopping, without waiting 
a moment, without ſpeaking a fingle word, 


How ſhall I find it out? - Abandoned to 


my. fears, to the moſt lively inquietude— 

ah! pity me! my heart is torn in pieces. A 
feeble hope dawns upon my mind: I have 
ſent to the houſe where one of Lord Of- 
ſory's ſervants paſſcd two or three days. 
They aſſure me, that ſervant came from Sit 


Charles Halifax's, who has lately bought 
an eſtate four miles from hence. I have 
diſpatched away John with all poſſible 


haſte, to inform himſelf if my Lord Oſſory 
is there, with orders to ſtay wherever he 
finds him, and ſend me meſſengers continu- 


ally, to let me know the ſtate in which he 
is. Ia this ſad ſuſpence, my eyes and 
hands are raiſed to Heaven: Lady Egberth 
is ever preſent to my idea: 1 fear All- 
powerful God | may my ardent prayer 


reach thy awful throne | may it ſuſpend thy 
decree | vouchſafe at leaſt to change the 


» 


object! 


thi 


„ 
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CAuUrI ZT. 163 


455 


object! if the end of one of us muſt be the 
terrible warning voice to bring back to 
thee the erring heart of the other, ah! let 


it be me! let my death rekindle in his foul 


* 


th 


* 


at love which is due to thee alone! 


- W 0 


« 3 £ | „ 4 4 - ne 2 
Oh] my dear Henrietta! if he dies, y 
have.no longer a friend. 
F 1 
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LETTER NNN. 


* 1 
77 . 


IE is a little better 3 but his fever is 
conſtant and violent: happily, the 


ia 


| moſt dangerous ſymptoms have left him 


delirium, in which he is very reſtleſs. Alas! 


to you yeſterday ; I can now ſcarce hold my 
pen; I am not myſelf; I have not taſted 
food. Shut up in my chamber, I admit 
nobody; it is impoſſible for me either to 
liſten to, or to anſwer any one. They di- 
rected me very well: my Lord Oſſory is at 


good aſſiſtance as London itſelf could have 
procured him. By a happy chance, Dr. 
Harriſon is in the country; he is with him. 


rived, 
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© Tueſd ay, Wincheſter, ; 


theſe two days. He has yet moments of 


he is not out of danger! I did not write 


Sir Charles Halifax's, in the midſt of as 


Pere bes wrote me word, that when he ar- 


in his manners ſo gentle, ſo E 


; my inces 11 given e joy 1— 


1 Lady Cuff. 16 


rived, he found the whole famiiy in tears; 


Alas { I believe him. Who can know my 
Lord Offory, and not feel for him ? how ig 
it poſſible to avoid loving him? ſo noble! 
nevolent; 
the good qualities of his ſoul ate painted, 
on his countenance z.he-conquers all hearts: 
encomium following his name. What man 
ever more amiably joined true dignity with 
good-· nature, with that familiarity which is; 
not afraid to condeſcend, and which im- 
preſſes. more deeply that reſpect it ſeems to 
reſign all claim to? who but muſt lament, 
that a being ſo. worthy to exiſt is going, 
perhaps, to periſh ? I expect with fear, 
with impatience but ſomebody enquixes 
for my woman —ah! what happineſs !— 


* A tranquil night, five haurs fleepy no 


« delirium, the fever corey wn 


De. Harciſon will anſwes for 2 
e en den eee „ on 


I bless 
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| I bleſs God, whoſe goodneſs has reſtored 
him to me. — Tears of pleaſure fill my 
eyes —ah h may he live! may he be happy! 
may every bleſſing he deſires be his por- 
tion! Amiable and dear Offory, thou ac- 
cuſeſt me of cruelty l that thou couldſt read 
my heart, and hear the vows it offers up for 
| thee! how cruel are the forms which keep 
me here! why is it not allowed me to fly to 
thee! to partake, to ſoften all thy pains! 
to bathe thy face with thoſe tears which 
are drawn from me by that eternal fond- 
neſs which attaches me to thee! ah! re- 
kindle all thy hopes! ſhe whom thou loveſt 
is not © cruel,” ſhe is not ** inhuman ;” 
wk ll” Mo Wee 1 1 905 


Ah! my „God! a 158 this rely 
emotion carry me! — Oh || my good, my 
indulgent friend! pardon my fooliſh wan- 
dering—lI am not 'myſelf—my ſoul is hur- 


Tied Shore. al I feel myſelf burning— 
" on 


I 2 
we we 
"of Re git 


3 


diſordered—1 cannot hold up my head; 
my eyes are heavy—alas!- what is it that 
makes me thus: 
Adieul he will live, my dear ? my prayers 
are granted, . Py of . 
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Batu rday, Wincheſter, 


Have -paſied three days without writing 
to you, my dear; and I am afraid my 
ſilence has made you uneaſy. I have had a 

| fore throat, a fever, and my pulſe very irre- 
gular: they bled me in ſpite of myſelf. Sir 
Harry would not loſe this opportunity of 
ſhewing his officious zeal : he has taken poſ 

ſeſſion of my apartment; he does all the ho- 
nors of it: this man is really good; he is un- 
happy: he ſometimes makes me pity him; 
but oftener wearies me with his aſſiduity; l 
have a heart too full of ſenſibility not to 
compaſſionate his love, though too much 
| open to return It, 


| John is come back ; -Lard Offory is upon 
= the 2 and mm _— his health wil W © i 
\ 75 „ of ſoon 


— 


ſoon be quite re-eſtabliſhed: Þ feel at pre.- 
ſent another kind: of: inquietude,) from the 


indiſeretion of my meſſenger 
Abraham, my Lord's valet de cham 


my God] what can he want with me? how | 
my heart. flutters ! —ſo alarmed at one of 
his ſervants ] what ſhould I then be if my 
Lord himſelf — what contradictions reign 
in my weak heart! A few days ſince 1 


wiſhed ardently to ſee him, and now tlie 
name only of his ſervant diſorders me 
he brings me a letter — poor Abraham 


he is ſo-overjoyed to ſee me again, he can- 


not ſpeak to me- but let me read his let- 


ter—it is with difficulty he has wrote it 
he has been vey. 1 my dear, what a 


* 


he * | 


9 To o Lady cares. 


1 you has 1 5 to 
* 1 yourſelf in my r This good- 
1 1 e 


* 
\ 
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te nefs touches me to the ſoul. But do 1 


I have been in for his life; it is to John, 


owe it to your compaſſion alone, or to 


the feeble remains of that tender friend- 
* ſhip—alas! I ſcarce dare flatter myſelf 


you preſerve the ſlighteſt remembrance 
of it. — How ſweet would it be to me 


to think it not entirely extinguiſhed ; to 


think it ſtill poſſible the ardor of my 
heart might re-kindle it in yours! But 
you will not hear me. Receive, Madam, 
my reſpe&ful acknowledgements : - with- 


out examining into the nature of that 
ſentiment which has inſpired you with ſo 


generous a concern for my danger, I 
ought to think n. dient in having ex- 


cited * 


* 


You ſee he is no ſtranger to the anxiety 


my impertinent ſervant, I am obliged for 
_ PG On: 


But I am forced to bid you adieu they 
Wait 


70 Lady CampPrey ak 173 


wait for my letter: I would not leave you 
a day longer in uncertainty of what had 
cauſed my ſilence. I muſt write an anſwer 
for Abraham to take. Ah! my dear, of 
what importance is that anſwer ! 


174 Lady Car ESD LIZT TIA. 


LETTER XXXUI, 


Sunday, Wincheſter, 5 


embarraſſment I am thrown by my 
vivacity, by the precipitation with which I 
ſent away John, without giving him orders 


to conceal himſelf, without commanding 
him not to mention my name! The im- 


prudent creature thought he could not exe- 
cute his commiſſion better than by going 
directly to Sir Charles Halifax's, enquiring 


for Abraham, telling him he came from me, 


and deſiring permiſſion to place himſelf in 
Lord Offory's antichamber. My Lord, 
charmed to hear one of my ſervants was fo 
near him, and that he came by my orders, 


inſiſted on ſeeing him: Mr. John, as he told 
me himſelf, received this command to en- 


ter, with great pleaſure: he anſwered all 
F wy 


— 


EE, my 8 Hlentierrs into what an 


neſs of my heart is what reſtrains me 
Abraham again — another letter I need 
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my Lord's queſtions wich great exactneſs: 
aſſured him, his Lady was more dead 


« than alive when ſhe ſent him; that ſne 
« had a great deal of friendſhip. for his 
«* Lordſhip; and was ſcarce ſatisfied with 


three expreſſes a days which 15 had t the 


+ REPEATER her.“ Fa 


If you had PRES war Carisfaction 
this ideot gave me an account of his com- 
miſſion, how he applauded hiniſelf on the 
wonders he had done I after all, I oughr 
only to complain of my on want of fore- 
fight. I ſent back Abraham yeſterday with- 
out any anſwer: I excuſed myſelf on ac- 
count of the preſent weakneſs of my head. 
Alas tat is not that I moſt fear: the war- 


not take the pains to copy this: it is almoſt 


exactly the ſame with the laſt; except the 


addition of much inquietude on account 


of 25 indiſpoſition, which no longer exiſts. 


\ 


C See 
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* See me, Madam, hear me”—always the 
fame. I muft anfwer it ; but what difficulty 
do I find in writing to him! his zealous 
meſſenger tells Betty, he muſt not return 

without a letter. In proportion as my 
fears for his life vaniſh, my anger reſumes 
its empire over my ſoul. I am ſorry Lord 
Offory can no longer doubt that friendſhip 
of which he artfully pretends to be ſo un- 
certain; by this pretence, he humors my 
vanity: his addreſs does not eſcape me. 
Oh! theſe men! theſe men! obſerve how 
they make their advantage of every thing 
when all means of ſubduing our reſolves 
ſeem to fail, an unforeſeen incident, chance, 
44 J fit of ſickneſs,” brings them to the point 
they had in view. We refuſe to ſee, to 
liſten to them; we fancy all at an end, but 
their reſources are never exhauſted, When 
the diſcarded lover knows not how to pro- 
ceed otherwiſe, he has a fever, my dear; 
he has but a moment. to live; he fills our 


en with terror; he repreſents 
himſelf 
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himſelf in a light which cannot fail of ſoften- 


ing us; he places before our eyes the alarm- 


ing idea of his death, of the diſſolution of 
that inchanting form which firſt ſeduced our 
unguarded hearts; and the moſt malignant 
fever is not what kills him, no, tis our 
* cruelty.” Lord Offory has forgot to ſay. 
that. But Abraham waits —I never thought 
I had ſo little underſtanding; I am quite at 


a loſs what to ſay—oh! that abominable. 


John! why did he not conceal himſelf ! but 


why do I talk thus idly —is not he who 


writes to me the ſame Lord Oſſory who has 
cauſed me ſuch exquiſite afflictions, who 


abandoned me at Hertford, who married 
Fanny Montford? are theſe i injuries leſſened? | 


no; but © he has been ſick.” I will write 


to him I have wrote I ſhall not lend you 


a copy of my anſwer it is very ſhort, very 
ſtudied, and very  bad.—Adieu! my dear 
Henrietta! my tenderneſs for you is always 
the re | 


n __ IH 


158 Tach CamesBy”s Lavrzrs 


, 5 LY * ; * 
"2s F x : F * . a £ i * 
: 2 2 ; 5 ; 5 l . 
7 # 3 ö 1 


Monday, Wincheſter. 

Come from taking a walk on the banks 
of a rivulet, which bathes the walls of 

a pavilion where 1 go often to ſee them 
fiſh, As it was very early, J amuſed myſelf 
with obſerving acrofs the river ſome young. 


country girls, who- were going with baſkets | 


of flowers and. fruits to the neighbouring | 
town. They ſung, they laughed, in their 
boat; they preſented the very image of joy; 
their habits were neat, their baſkets prettily 
arranged. T hey wore large ſtraw hats, un- 
der which one is apt to Fancy every face 
handſome ; they were really very agreable. 
As the boat went off, one better made than 
the reſt arrived; ſhe appeared very melan- 
choly; and, without ſhewing any regret be- 
cauſe they had not ſtayed for her, ſhe ſes 


2 
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down her baſker upon a heap of gravel, 
and began to walk backwards and forwards 

by the river fide. I bid Betty call her; ſne 
came to us; I purchaſed all her noſegays, 

and aſked her, why the did not t ling like the | 
others? 8 


CY 


My queſtion moved her; ſhe endeavored 
to reſtrain her tears, and told me, with a 
moſt charming ſincerity, that '* the Was 
* ready-to' break her heart; that Moſes, one 
of my Lord Wilton's tenants, bad made 
* her die with grief, ſhe and another: and 
* that the remembrance of that other made 
by Her ſhed a ders _ rears,” be 


T bn poor child tere me; I | would 
know all: and here you have the hiſtory of 
my little gardener. It is, rhat Moſes— pray | 
attend, my dear—Moſes'is a wicked miſer; 
he had agreed that T ommy his grandſon 
Wann marry Sally, who loves Tommy 

* as the: loves her eyes? The wedding 

H „„ day 
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day was fixed, the cloaths were bought, the 


relations invited, the fiddles beſpoke ; and 
behold, -a letter which came from Oxford 


has induced Moſes to change his mind. 
| Tommy's ſiſter is dead, and has left him 
| ſome money, and the vile” Moſes will nat 
now accept Sally for his grand-daughter; 


at leaſt, not unleſs her fortune is increaſed 
in proportion to Tommy's inheritance. 
Sally's mother, who is very proud, has broke 
off the match: and, as ſhe is pretty high. 
ſpirited, ſhe will twiſt Sally's neck off, if 


ſhe loves the grandſon of that Jew Moſes Y 


and poor Sally muſt have her neck twiſted 
e off,“ for ſhe will always love him; and 
honeſt Tommy will break his heart too,” 
rather than renqunce Sally. 


Between the happineſs. and the miſery 
of theſe fimple and tender lovers, an 
hundred and fifty guineas was an inſur- 
mountable barrier: I have removed it, my 


dear: . Jew n the proud gardener, 


honeſt 


ad a A we Li > f . ene. Sos AC ee es: ee... oe ao ee. as :; 
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Knit Tommy, and pretty Sally, are all 
agreed again. This moment is one of thoſe 
in which Lhave felt the advantage of being 
rich: the day after to-morrow I am to 
marry my amiable villager, and I intend to 

marry her with ſplendor. I give a grand 
ſupper, an illumination, fire-works, and 
muſic on the water; which will be fol- 
lowed by a maſquerade, at which every 
body will be welcome. My Lord Wilton 
has lent me the pavilion on the river; it 
is large, finely ornamented, and very proper 

for my deſign. The ladies are all enchanted 
with this feaſt: Sir Harry, in ſpite of his 
ill humor, is my ſteward; he receives my 


orders wieh as much gravity as if he was 


tak ing out a patent to be prime miniſter. 
Lady Wilton and Sir James are to do the 
honors of the maſquerade; Lady Sunder- 
land of the ſupper. As to me, I ſhall be 
employed in obſerving whether they acquit 
themſelves well of the commiſſions I have 


entruſted them with. 
” % Iam 
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I am gay, my dear; I begin to reſume 

my taſte for amuſements; I will not exa- 
mine the cauſe of this alteration ;. I ſhould 
find it perhaps do not fancy, however, 
that Sally's marriage Fog a pretence for cele- 
brating the recovery of poor Lord 
hs -Offory”—is it not thus you call him? 
3 nn does not _ 3” Fe ſecret 


Aden! my dear Henrietta 1 with 1 
cauld ſee ee eee Fd, 32 


— 


- 
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Tueſday, Wincheſter, 


A” 


ſuade me to liſten to him. But what can 


he ſay ? his reiterated offers to juſtify” him- 
ſelf aſtoniſh and offend me. Ah! how is it 
| poſſible! he married; he has even a 
daughter by this marriage—they - ſay ſhe 
is called Juliet — inſolent! to give my | 
name to the daughter of his wife! Lady 
Arthur, aunt to the late Lady Offoty, 5 
has been here eight days; ſhe talks con- 


+ 


tinually of the graces and beauty of this 
kttle Juliet: I never met with fo imperti- 


s # 


nent 


NOTHFR letter 1—a very exact and 7 
a very dangerous correſpondence. I + 
have every moment occaſion to remind my- 
felf that Lord Offory has betrayed me. In 
ſpite of this remembrance, how ſhall 1 reſiſt 
the tender emotions of my heart? they per- 


FR * 
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nent a creature : but I will give you my 


Lord's letter. 


# 


« To Lady CaTESBY. 


Alas! Madam! on what do you congra- 


3 | ks me? of what value to me is the 
t life which you retuſe to make happy ? 


&« from you theſe cold civilities! ah! you 
% could not afflict me more ſenſibly than 
by this inſulting politeneſs ; it is always 

* attended by indifference. It is your pity, 
6 your tender pity, which is neceſſary to 
(c my peace; it is the condeſcenſion of one 


„e day, one hour, that I entreat of you. 


Will you not hear me? am | condemned 


e without hope of pardon ? will you retuſe 
4 me a favor which is granted to the vileſt 


4 criminals? we have at leaſt been friends * 
1 —do you. then no longer remember you 


* have given me a ſtill ſofter name? our 


& mutual love, your promiſes, your tender 
' YOWS, | 


VI 


ny. 
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e vows, are they all effaced? Recall Hert- 


* ford to your remembrance, my dear, my 


0 


* 


adorable Juliet —it is a man once honored 
* with your tenderneſs. who begs of you, 


upon his knees, one moment's converſa- 


© tion. By all that has power to move you, 
« I conjure you not to. reject my prayer! 


do not continue to afflict an unhappy 
© man, whoſe. fate is in your hands. No; 


] will not give up but with my life the 
% hope of obtaining your generous. for- 
« giveneſs. I have a ſecret which I cannot 
e reveal but to yourſelf; give me one day, 


% Madam; in the name of Heavens be. not 


Line some ag 4% ey. 


„His dear, his adorable Julietz” familiar 
enough, upon my word: and you ſee with 
what obſtinacy he reſolves to be heard. 
Ah! that ſickneſs | in what has it engaged 
me! ſee him! the very idea of an inter- 
view makes me tremble. But this audacity 


of determining to ſee mel — how ſtrangely _ 


reſolute ! 


a 
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reſolute! ought he not to fly my very 
looks ? with what face can he appear be- 


fore me ? have not I a tight to load him 
with reproaches ?—yet he is not afraid to 
ſee me —whence comes it then that I am 
in dread of him? I who can lift up my eyes 
to him with that noble confidence which is 


the offspring of integrity and innocence? | 


He bids me remember Hertford! alas! if 
he had ſeen me after his departure, would 
he have dared to bid me remember it? He 


knows the wrongs he has done me; but 


how far is he from imagining how exqut- 


ſitely I have felt them I can he ever excuſe 


that cruel deſertion? ah why did he ever 
feign a paſſion for me? why does he yet 


ſure for the entertainment I am to give; 


this letter comes to diſturb my joy, to em- 
barraſs me, to revive the memory of thoſe 
hours —ah! nothing has had power to ef- 
face it you you will perhaps laugh at my cha- 
rue m tell me ©T _— to have ſeen 

2 N him, | 


feign it? I had prepared myſelf with-plea- | 


« Frans a 8 him, that all ſhould 
© be forgot.” You, who had never any 
thing to pardon but the lighteſt faults, 
a few emotions of zealouſy, of impa- 
tience, of ill humor; perhaps you think 


one may reſolve in a moment; that it is 


eaſy to determine I cannot comprehend 
that hope of pardon. My deſign is not to 
afflict him: I would ſee him if I thought I 
could bear his preſence: I would hear him 
if it was poſſible to nn. Iwill ware 


to him this moment, 


C To Lord Ones. . 

1 
" 'Wherdfore, oy aa i 1 not 
* have forgot long fince an attachment 1. 
have found ſuch reaſon to regtet?ꝰ what” 
ſhould engage me to cheriſn the memory 
aof che moſt unfaithful of men pute uo. 
* not already made it your requeſt, 
raul you f how can * without conf 
s Lon 
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*. ſion, endeavor to recall that time and 
* thoſe ſcenes to my remembrance, which 1 
* cannot think of without hating you? what 
right have you now to aſk my friendſhip, 
after having made ſo cruel a return to that 
] was once weak enough to feel for you? 
© If your levity has reſtored me to myſelf, 


* 


you ought only to blame your own heart. 


I am ignorant what new caprice makes 
you aſſert that your happineſs depends on 
the converſation you aſk of me; but I 
* cannot prevail on myſelf to grant it. So 
<« Jong accuſtomed to think I ſhould never 
s ſce you again, it is impoſſible for me to 
* ſupport even the idea of your preſence. 
* It you have any ſecrets it is neceſſary you 
* ſhould communicate to me, I conſent to 
* your writing them: you may depend on 
my ſecrecy, and on my punctuality in re- 


E 


turning immediately whatever you pleaſe 
to write. To receive your letters, my 
Lord, is the only com plaiſance 1 an force 


8 8 to ſhew you.“ 


— 


I am 


ſa 


tl 
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I am ſorry I have ſent this letter : they 
ſay, that in lovers quarrels reproaches are 
the n. peace. | 


Adieu my amiable Henrietta believe; 
1 love you always. 5 
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Wednefday—no—Thurtly 
Six in the morning. 


H! my deareſt Henrietta | how ſhall 
I expreſs to you the tumult, the emo- 
tion of my heart | I have ſeen him—he 
has ſpoke to me—it was himſelf—he was 
at the maſquerade — yes, he— my Lord 
Offory !—ah ! tell me no more of ſeeing 
him, of hearing him—I am now certain [ 
am unable to bear the preſence of that—1 
know not what name to give him could 
any thing be more daring or more impru- 
dent ?—to expoſe me thus I think I hate 
him l wiſh, notwithſtanding, I had poſ- 
ſeſſed more power over myſelf—T wiſh 1 
had heard him. What is then this unknown 
emotion, which drags me with irreſiſtible 
force, and compels me to act contrary to 
1 RR my 


Prom foe — tg N2£_ ws 


0 
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my vill? JI muſt, go from hence; I muſt _ 
return to London—it is not from 1 obſtinacyy 
but from neceſſity, from weakneſs, I fly 
Lord Oſſory. I muſt reſolve to avoid him, 
ſince I am not able to 1 Rin with Any; Sor 
gree of Rue Ity.. 


The . was alr is 0 3 a 
fatigued with dancing, and weary. of the 
ball, I went to take the air on the terrace 
which joins to the pavilion. A maſk-in a 
black domino, who had followed me above 
an hour, came and ſeated himſelf by my 
| fide, In a place ſo ſpacieus, and where it 
was apparent I ſought only ſolitude, 1 
thought it a little extraordinary he ſhould 
chuſe the very ſeat on which I had placed 
myſelf, merely to be troubleſome; bur 
judge of my ſurpriae, when, ſeizing one of 
my hands, and preſſing it between his, he 
ſaid, in a faltering and paſſionate tone, 
Does Lady Cateſby then ſtill delight in 
A5 W a eas . 1 was told that 

| | _ . 6 


n 
g 
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< ſpecies of pleaſure. had no > longer 17 


* charms for her.” 1 


The n of 1 known voice pene- 
trated the inmoſt receſſes of my ſoul : I 
knew him inſtantly : ah! what other man 


would have preſumed to take ſuch a liberty, 


to addreſs me in ſuch a ſtile? I would have 


fled from him ; he ſeized my robe, and held 


me in my place. At the ſame inſtant, 


haſtily throwing off his maſk, the hood of 


his domino fell off — ah ! my dear Hen- 


rietta! how lovely did he appear! the diſ- 
order of his hair gave a new grace to his 


features; an air paſſionate, animated 


how different was the effect which the ſight 
of that amiable countenance had on me 
from what might have been expected! I loſt 
that moment the faculties of ſight and hear- 
ing: a mortal coldneſs ſeized me. I am ig- 


norant what Lord Offory ſaid to me; or how 


he aſſembled the company about me: but, 


when my ſenſes returned, I found myſelf ſur- 


rounded 


ded 


uneaſineſs. I know not how to act. Adieu! 


10 Ladj Camernxy. .: 1997 
Io g 5 


rounded by an infinite number of perſons, 
amongſt whom my eyes in vain ſought for 
Lord Offory : I perceived kim at laſt atſthe 
further end of the terrace, from whence, as 
ſoon as he ſaw me perfectly recovered, he 
retired with ann e ee 


TS 


The ball is at an adi _—_ am” add 
writing to you in bed, full of reflexion, of 
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ove received 225 preſſing invitations 


from Lord Oſmond, my couſin and his 
Lordſnip continue to entreat me with ſuch, 


_ earneſtneſs to come to Hertford, that I can- 


not long reſiſt their importunities. 1 know 
not why, but I feel my repugnance to re- 
turn thither greatly abated. I have men- 


_ tioned my deſign here; and, if I was vain, 


ſhould value myſelf highly on the unwil- 


lingneſs which every body expreſſes to part 
with me. Sir James goes away at the ſame 


time: as to poor Sir Harry, his ſorrow is 


inexpreſſible ; it gives me extreme pain: I 


hope my abſence will be of ſervice to him. 
They tell us, my dear, abſence is a ſalutary 
remedy for love; a violent one, however, 
which the PR takes with diſguſt, and 
; which 

3 


Friday, Wincheſter, 
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-. || which: does not ſucceed with all conſtitu- 
tions. I am coming nearer to you, my 
amiable friend: what pleaſure do I find in 
that thought! after ſtaying ſome time at 
Hertford, 1 ſhall return to London, and we 
will go together to my pretty houſe at 
Hampſtead— Here is Abraham what a 
packet he brings me! all in my Lord's 
hand permit me, my dear, to leave you 
I burn to read it what is it he can ſay to 
me ? you ſhall know, as n as I have read. 
the e over. ; 


coated To Lady cee R 


16s The dente of hb ball 180 too wat 
convinced me, Madam, how vain it is to 
hope, from chance or my on addreſs, 
* the happineſs of a converſation with you. 
* The horror my preſence gave you, the 
condition in which I ſaw you, and the 
i "on I felt at being the cauſe, have deter- 
i : mined 


EY Lady Canmrzssy's Sm 
<4; mined me to give up all thoughts of ap- 


F proaching you without your poſitive com- 


mand. I conſent to commit to writing 


% what. I intended to have related to you 
on Wedneſday, if you had been able to 


have favored me with a hearing. You 
engage to keep my ſecret; I know you 
& too well to have the leaſt doubt of: your 


* diſcretion : however, as it may be pain- 


ful to you to conceal from Lady Hen- 
rietta a Rory in which you are ſo much 
<« intereſted, I diſpenſe with your promiſe 


of ſecrecy in favor of this Lady: who- 


<« ever is dear to you, acquires by that claim 
« a right aver my heart: to me it is impoſ- 
4 {ble your friend can be indifferent. Ah! 
Lady Cateſby] if, after reading | theſe 


papers, you are not inclined to pardon 


me. yon never loved him whole, paſſion 
for you cannot end: but with his life. 


a 1 4 
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* Heron of Lord Ossbnv. 


4 . Lindy 0 Chariot Cheſter has Meth 
that preference to the Marquis of Dor- 
* cheſter which I flattered _— my aſſi- 
« duity and the fincerity of my artach- 
„ment had given me a better right to 


1 expect, I determined to avoid her, a. 


4 went into Franoe with that deſign. 1 


« was ſenfibly affected by her perficly ; 
© it prejudiced -me unjuſtly againſt the 
« whole ſex 3 1 judged of all by the only 


* one with whom. I had had any con- 
* nexion ; and was ſtrongly perſuaded that 

+ tereſt. and vanity, were the only paſ- 
0 ſions of which they were ſuſceptible. 4 


| ate myſelf againſt. them with the ü 


* khowledge 1 fancied I had of their ſouls, 
and employed my experience with ſueceſs 


.* W cheit 


* charms, : 
5 v 
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«© was repreſented at court, and where- 
ever I appeared, as a ſavage,” who, to 
that ferocity attributed to his nation, 
« joined an obſtinate averſion to the eſta- 


** bliſhed manners and cuſtoms of the world. 
My gravity appeared ridiculous, eſpe- 


„ cially at a time of life when the wild 
and irregular ſallies of youth, for which 
youth is an excuſe, are not unbecoming. 
I. know not how far the French carry 
_ © their indulgence on this head; but here 
I have ſeen too many, who, not knowing 

„ vhen to drop this excuſe, have not been 
able in their more advanced n 
A get as follies Wn mew youth. a 
wn; | aw Dos 2. toner”? 
lache Sir Months fuer, my departure Hol 
11 © Bend my eldeſt brother was killed in 
a ſea engagement; and my ſecond died 
in Scotland, of a fall from his horſe 
in hunting. My fortune was now be- 
* ome equal to Lord Dorcheſter's, and 


* Sh fancied WO Dorcheſter might poſ- 
: « fibly 


— 


Des 


— — 
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'« fibly repent having been ſo precipitate 


in fixing her choice: the regret I flat- 


<« tered myſelf ſhe would feel, was the 
125 only real advantage I then hoped for, 


in inheriting the eine and Wan oY: IN 


: 225 en. 


. My abode'in France did not remove 


the impreſſions Icarried thither: Ithought 
the women charming; but the idea of 


Lady Charlot, and the remembrance of 
e her inconſtancy, defended me from love. 
I returned to London, cured of my paſ- 


ſion, but not of my reſentment at having 
been abandoned. The fight of Lady 
Dorcheſter chagrined me, and gave me 
« a diſguſt to London: I reſolved there- 
fore to quit it once more, and was pre- 


e paring for a ſecond tour to Italy, when . 
« Oſmond; hearing of my return, preſſed ä 
„me to make him a viſit at Hertford: 
N accepted his invitation, intending to 
25 flap « a few days only; but I found in your 
; I 4 Se 
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eyes attractions ſtrong enough to fix me 


in my native country, and reconcile me 


<.ro that amiable ſex of which Lady 
«© Cateſby is the brighteſt ornament. Tou 


jiaſpired me with ſentiments before un- 
nich con. 


„ known to me; ſentiments w 
** vinced me I had never loved Lady Char- 
lot, and that wounded vanity may excite 

jn our ſouls thoſe regrets which ſeem to 
take their ſource. hy * HOI: or 
*% „ ee 


Aſhby importuned you OA his as 
8 4 3 his example intimidated me: the 
« averſion his tenderneſs gave you: to him 
determined me to ſpare no pains to con- 
s ceal mine. Liſtened to, preferred as a 
s friend, I dreaded appearing as a lover. 
55 5 aha found it ſo ſweet to be honored with 


6 go to behold you every mo- 
* ment without wearying you, or inſpiring 


L with conſtraint; that I bad not 


courage 


your confidence, to make one in all your 


to Lab Canpays. 1 20 


Y courage to riſk loſing all theſe. adyan- 
tages by making a declaration of my 


e paſſion; Sometimes I fancied you ſaw 
« what paſſed in my ſoul : I one day for- 


got I had no right to appear jenlous; 


* my anger and ill hamor became viſible 
« to every body: my forrow affected you; 
it affected you too nearly — what plea- 
« fare do 1 feel in recollecting thoſe firſt 
moments of my happineſs! thoſe bliſsfuk 
« hours, when; without being yourſelf 
perhaps conſcious of it, you partook of 


« all the ſoft emotions of my ſoul ! they 


ate paſt, thoſe tranſporting” moments, 
2 and Sp CO remembers them no 


With a pain did 1 aa from 
you ſentiments ſo tender and animated 1 


ho did the remembrance of Lady Char- 


© jot intimidate me] I no longer. regarded 


her intonſtandy in the ſame light 3/ fince 


* L lad loved you, I excuſed het levity ; 
15 T and 
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and concluded, I poſſeſſed none of thoſe || « 
attractions which gave birth to love, | „ 
and render it laſting. I at length pre- (e 
r ſumed to confeſs my paſſion; my vows i « 
© were heard; you yielded to give me 40 
* your hand: every thing conſpired to pro- T 
5 miſe happineſs to my future days. In 1 
* the intoxication of my joy, too ready to c 
<« flatter myſelf, I added to my account 6 
of preſent pleaſure the ſupreme felicity e 
< which was ſo ſoon to be my portion, ” 
« when I received an invitation to be pre-! « 
<« ſent at the marriage of Lord Newport. « 
“ know not whether a foreboding of my 
« © misfortune | increaſed my regret at part- 
<* ing from you, but I left Hertford over- 
x whelmed with ee 


© Before [ enter into the humiliating 8 | 
<< tail} of the fatal adventure which ſepa- 
rated us, permit me to implore your in- 
s dulgence—but how can I hope to ſoften- 


2 vou. if * am no 2 dear to you; if 
ä my 


( 


| 6, 
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my very ſight alarms you; if that heart, 
once ſo ſenſible to my leaſt inquietude, 


is now for ever barred againſt me? what 


repeated vows do you betray, if the care 
of my happineſs no longer intereſts you! 
cannot the remembrance of a paſſion fo 
dear to us both, of thoſe pure-and exqui- 
ſite pleaſures it once beſtowed, re-kindle 
in your boſom a ſpark of that fire which 
my ſeeming infidelity has extinguiſhed ? 
Ah! Madam ! let love again ſpread a 


veil before your eyes, to hide from you 


my fault, and ul re you to ei my 
e. ger et 


} 


I was jedwrnithy to Hertford, with all | 


the haſte and i impatience of a lover eager 


to behold again the object of all his 
wiſhes, when, on the road, I happened to 
meet with Montford, Bennet, Anderſon, | 


Lindſey, and ſeveral others, who had been 
my acquaintance at the univerſity ; 3 ex- 


N Montford, who was my particular 


E 25 friend, 


20 Lady Carxs EVT“ Lxrrzxs 


friend, 1 had ſcarce ſeen any of them 


ſince I left the college: they had ſtopped 
** Abraham, who was a little before me; 
sand, when I came to the poſt-houſe, where 
they waited for me, they inſiſted on ſtop- 
ping me alſo. They were returning from 
* hunting, and were going to ſup with 
*+ Montford, whoſe mother, had a houſe in 
Lethe neighbourhood. It was impoſſible to 
©. reſiſt their entreaties, or, to ſpeak with 
more propriety, their importunities: they 
* obliged me to accept an invitation which 


* promiſed little amuſement to a man of my 


< temper, and robbed me of the pleaſure of 
arriving ſoon enough that night at Hert- 
ford to ſee you even for a moment. Theſe 
- hours were ſtolen from love; I loſt them 

* with inexpreſſible regret, and made the 
* ſacrifice with an extreme repugnance. 
„ Montford's mother was gone that very 
morning to London, whither ſne was 


_ called by unforeſeen buſineſs: thus our 


20 * libertine | 


4e r became One of thoſe noiſy and 


te 


_ 


* 


66 


* 


ce 


66 
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— 


| libertine parties, from whence order and 
politeneſs are baniſhed; which ſometimes 
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end in” ridiculous wagers, and often in 


breaking to pieces every moveable in the 
way, and cutting each other's throats 
amidſt the ruins. Diſguſt ſeized me dur- 
ing the firſt courſe; it increaſed every 


moment : the inſupportable-mirth of my 
companions, in which I could not ſhare ;. 


the confuſed. noiſe. of their voices, all. | 
ſpeaking at the ſame time; and the un- 
bounded freedom of their converſation. 
made me curſe a thouſand times the hour 
in which I was ſo. unfortunate to meet 


them. The coolneſs, I preſerved in the 


midſt of theſe madmen added to the dif 
taſte they inſpired me with, 


I perceived; 
it and, willing to remove ſome. part of 
the horror I felt at my ſituation, I fancied: 


the only means would be, to loſe like the 
reſt a portion of my reaſon: I could not 


now reach Hertford early enough to ſee 


S you, 1 reſolved therefore to do as others 
| | „ 


wo, oe 
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<- did, and endeavor to partake of their 


+ fooliſh and contemptible gaiety : my pro- 


* ject ſucceeded 3 I drank freely, and be- 


he gan ſoon. to find my old a Aa 
85 little more COR x: 


* 


7 « The ——— cam on a variety 


of ſubjects, none of which were purſued 


very far: it fell at laſt on women; they 


& talked with more vivacity than decency: 


* ſome praiſed them in the ſtrongeſt terms, 
others ſpoke of them with the moſt illi- 


* beral contempt. Lindſey, naturally ten- 
„der and polite, defended them with 
« warmth : he brought the whole company 


& over to his opinion, that the ſweetneſs of 


* being beloved by one infinitely ſurpaſſed 
e the malignant pleaſure of ſlandering them 


c all. We now vied with each other in ex- 


e tolling theſe charming beings, on whom 
Heaven has beſtowed the power of ren- 


4 * 
&« dering us happy. One ſpoke of their 
2 ra the charms of which have ſuch. 


* an: 


he. 
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an empire over our hearts; another ex- 


tolled their wit ſtill more enchanting, the 


fineneſs of their taſte, and the delicacy of 
their ſentiments. Montford alone infiſted; 


that an uncultivated underſtanding and 


ingenuous modeſty infinitely exceeded 


that knowledge and thoſe accompliſh- 


ments on which women of condition value 
. themſelves, and that the moſt ſimple were 
the moſt amiable : the point was warmly 


diſputed; he perſiſted z and, to prove the 


truth of what he advanced, ſent orders to 
his ſiſter's governeſs to join the company 


with her lovely charge. A man muft 


have been as little.capable of reflexion as 
he then was, to think of expoſing a ſiſter 


to the impropriety of appearing in the 


midſt of ten or twelve young libertines, | 
fluſhed with wine, and little in a condition 
to recollect what. they owed to her rank; 
her ſex, her blooming ſeaſon of life. 
Whilſt we waited in expectation of her 
! entrance, Montfor d informed us, that ſnie 
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« came only the preceding day from the 


& ſchool in which ſhe had been educated; 


“he expreſſed the moſt lively friendſhip for 


* her, and aſſured us nobody could be 
* more ſimple or more amiable. The 
« young lady came, to confirm by her pre- 
* ſence the praiſes her brother had laviſhed 
4 on her ingenuous ſimplicity : her air ex- 


« preſſed her character; ſoft, modeſt, un- 


affected: a noble form, graceful in all its 


„ motions, compenſated for the want of 
perfect ſymmetry: fhe had all thoſe. 


charms which accompany the firſt bloom 
* of youth; and her features, without 
being regularly beautiful, were all toge- 


< ther infinitely attractive. She placed 


2 herſelf by her brother; and, in obedience 


to his repeated commands, pledged his. 
friends in thoſe healths which they all ar 


once eagerly propoſed: to her. Her 
<. preſence having re- animated their joy, it | 


Was happy. for her that her extreme 


% pra made her ignorant of the tranſ- 
og uu | 
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« ports ſhe excited, and of the expreſſions 
in which they magnified Her charms. 


<4 Bennet took charge of the governeſs, and 
©« ſoon rendered her incapable of attending 

to the care of her lovely pupil. Miſs 
„ Montford, weary of a kind of converſation 
* to which ſhe was not accuſtomed, inſiſted 


«© on leave to retire : ſhe obtained it, though 
<« with difficulty; and quitted us wich much 
greater pleaſure than ſhe had felt at 


_ * coming amongſt us. Some moments after, 
«< diftracted with naiſe, and fainting with 


< exceſlive heat, I roſe: up to go into the 


« m of which I ed never n 
_ © myſelf in a — a which nnn 
* no light: I obſerved one at ſome diſtance, 
e and direfting my ſteps that way, traverſed. 
< a long gallery of pictures, at the end of 


* which, I came to a large cloſet; where 
J perceived a woman alone: & had not 


** time to diſtinguiſh who ſhe was ; riſing up 


* haſtily, ſhe threw down a little table, on 


F which 
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*, which ſtood a candle, which went out 


*in the fall. By the ſound of her voice, 
<* and her queſtions, I knew it to be Mifs 
Montford: I told her who I was, and 
e begged the favor of her to direct me to 
the garden, where I was going to walk 
e for the air: ſhe told me, ſhe would ring 
<« immediately for a light; but in the pro- 


found darkneſs we were in, it was im- 


= poſſible to find the ſtring of the bell, the 


apartment being almoſt as new to her as 
to myſelf. She ſtrove however to re- 


collect where the chimney was placed, 


and we both took a deal of pains to find 


et it. My embarraſſment, and the ill ſucceſs 


of our ſearches, appeared ridiculous to 
« her; ſhe! laughed- ſo heartily at our 


0e diſtreſs, that her gaiety excited mine. 
The young lady was not much more her- 
* ſelf than I was; ſne called, but in vain; 
the ſefvants were at too great a diſtance 


46; to hear us: as we walked at random, we 


K. e our heads againſt each other; Miſs 


1 ditt . h 7 15 Montford : 
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{© Montford redoubled her laughter, ridi- 
culed my uneaſineſs, and, by a thouſand 
childiſn pleaſantries, forced me to laugh 
alſo. Determined both of us, however, 
to put an end to this ſcene, we agreed to 


give up all hopes of making ourſelves 


© heard, and to endeavor to find a door in- 
„to another gallery, which led to the 
garden. Miſs Montford took me by the 
* hand, and, going from one chair to ano- 


g ther, found the place where ſhe was firing 


e when l entered the cloſet ; ſhe told me, 
«© the. door was then directly oppoſite to ust 5 


* ſhe advanced, and I followed her: un- 


« happily ſhe entangled herſelf in the table 
*© ſhe had before thrown! down, and fell with 


violence to the ground; her fall occafion- 


ed mine; I was alarmed for her, but her 
< repeated burſts of laughter ſoon con- 


vinced me ſhe was not hurt. The exceſt 


82 of her mirth had an extraordinary effect 
0 on me; it inſpired me with a preſumption | 


BY fred to us both: the intoxication: of my 


_ © revion 
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s reaſon communicated itſelf to my heart. 
<«< Abandoned to my ſenſes, I forgot my 
* love, my probity, the laws of honor 
„ which had always been ſacred to me, the 
* ſiſter of my friend: a woman whom 1 
* ovght to have reſpected appeared to me 
at that inſtant only as a female delivered 
up to my wiſhes, to that groſs 'paſſion 
< which has its ſource in inſtinct alone. 


„ Hurried away by an impetuous emotion, 
„ ['ihad the cruehty t6 take s wäntagze of 
* the diſforder and eee ef oh ti 


< im nt 
* + gecahioned her error. 


2 


6 Scaroe 1 ee den 
Py Irhad, .reafon reſuming all} its 


„ rights, I ſaw my fault in its full extent: 


© the unhappy victim of my crime pierced 
e. the air with her cries : ſhe groaned, ſhe 
* wept, and by her juſt anguiſh increaſed 
“ mine, already too great for expreſſion. 
YL The moon Juſt then began to riſe, and 

er 
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ee her dawning light enabled me to find 
“that door, thè ſearch of which had been 
i attended with conſequences ſo fatal: con- 
e fuſed, aſhamed, in all the wildneſs of 
„ deſpair, I thought of nothing but flight: 
« vent out of that cloſet which inſpired 
e me with horror; and, paſſing from the 
« garden into the court, where my ſervants 
< waited, I ſtept haſtily into my chaiſe; and 
ce took the road to Hertford, pierced with 
the moſt poignant ſorrow, ' which my 
reflexions rendered eth moment more 


. e ie on ie ny 


£ 


| * How RATS; whit it n ane 
+ fight of you! with what goodneſs did 
_ *- your generous heart intereſt itſelf in my 
* affliftion ! what tender queſtions 1 how” 
« did they ſtab my ſoul with remorſe ! how 
didi abhor myſelf when I reflected I had 
betrayed you! the pleaſure, however, of 
ſeeing you, of being continually near you, 


nm the idea 


9 . 


* 
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f my approaching | | happineſs; an . 


vincible charm attached to your looks, to 


% your converſation, all together alleviated 
* my ſorrow. © I was beginning to conſider 
my unhappy adventure as a weakneſs! of 
* which the [remembrance might in time 
be loſt, when its dreadful conſequences 
brought it back to my memory with re- 
doubled force, and obliged me to ſub- 
mit to the juſt puniſhment! of my im- 
„ prudence! ah! what a puniſhment ! | 
« you have loved me, if you have deigned 
«© to regret me, judge of my ſufferings' 


by your own! judge of my tortures 
6 in forcing myſelf from you! from you 


„hom I adored, whom I muſt always 
„ -adofe, in whatever manner vou may 


M treat me! 


* You may poſbly remember, Madam, 


evening before I left Hertford': 


* 


3 
1 


he 
45 brought me a letter; it was from Miſs 


& Montiord, 


Bak 


2 


to Lach Ca MPLEY: K, 2032 


< Montford, * in the ee. 
« ene 0 aba 


* 
* — . : ws © 
Ut * . 4 , * b 
: We 4 
a * W 1 * LA. L * 


ä 100 To Lord omen. 
n en : of nr” 
396; The hn alter of your friend; the 
« wretched Fanny Montford, is loſt, dif.” 
40 hkonored, by the indiſcretion of her bro- 


ther; by yours, my Lord, and ſtill more 


% by her on. She tells you this, without 
* knowing what ſhe has to hope from this 
+. ſtep: ſhe has nothing to expect from you; 
you promiſed nothing: what right then 
can ſhe pretend ? and yet, if you abaãn- 
don her, have you nothing to reproach 
“ yourſelf} with? I ardently entreat your 


anſwer; if it does not ſoften the horrors 


* of my ſituation, I will not wait till my 4 
©. ſhame becomes public: I have already ' 
* reſolved).on the only means by which 1 
can eſcape infamy. I will bury with me 
8 this dreadful ſecret, and nobody ſhall ever 

15 reproach 
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| «©. reproach you with the misfortune or e 10 
« Such of = 


« Fanny MoNnTF0RD, 


« Paint to yourſelf, Madam, my con- 
ce dition after reading this letter: think in 
cc what reflexions I paſſed that night, the 
t laſt of my ſtay at Hertford. I formed a 
c thouſand projects; my .reaſon deſtroyed 995 
<< them as faſt as they preſented themſelves WW © 
© to my imagination: I thought ſometimes M © 
«< of going to Montford, of confeſſing my * 
<* crime, and of giving up to his ſiſter half ae 

* my eſtate; all, if ſhe required it. Alas! * 
* of what value was wealth, if deprived of | 
% you ! But how could I have the confi- mY 
* dence to propoſe to my friend a repara- f © ! 
<« tion, which, in a parallel caſe, I would not "A 
* myſelf have accepted? after having in- 


< jured him, ought I to inſult the miſery I us 
6 /þ 


c had cauſed ? to riſ becoming the mur- 
* derer of him 2 ſiſter I had diſhonor- yy 
66 ed, 3 


13 


ei ed, in violation of all the ſacted laws of 
< hoſpitality and friendſhip? The little 


* innocent too, Madam, who owed ite me 


ec its being, was I allowed to place it it in the | 
*:rank of: thoſe born to wretchednefs, t to | 
« deliver it up to baſeneſs and” contempt ? 

61 would it not bring i into the world a right 
« to accuſe me, to abhor the author of i its 
« exiſtence ? The concluſion of the letter 
„ froze my veins with terror: and apprehen- 
« ſion. In the midſt of agitations not to 
be deſeribed, of regret which tore my in- 
„ moſt-ſoul ; wholly engroſſed by my love 
e for you, wild with deſpair at loſing the 
« object of all my tender hopes; I reſolved 
<« to liſten only to the voice of honor, and 
« t % give up the deareſt intereſts of my 


1 
he * - * 
7 3 
" «x, 4 


'« heart to the perſon. whoſe ſituation de- 


2 © manded this cruel acrifice. | 


11.86 What esse hac I nh akk! 
how much did this painful effort coſt me} 


" it y was you whom I abandoned! it was you 
K 


ne 54 
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* whom I muſt renounce went to ſeek 
« you, determined to repoſe my ſorrows in 
< your faithful boſom, to confide to you my 
crime, and my deſigns ; to implore your 
advice, your tender commiſeration;; but 
my pur poſe vaniſhed at your ſight. How 
« was it poſſible I could make you ſuch a 
40 * confeſſion ! | I found myſelf unable to be- 

gin the ſhocking recital; I had not even 
6 e eee give you a letter J had. wrote 


« in the melancholy. perſuaſion. JI ſhould 
et never ſee you again. I left my letter with 
ec Abraham, whom I ordered to deliver it 
« to you when, I was. gone ; and, joining the 
« meſſenger, who waited for me at the poſt- 
| &, - houſe, I took the road to Middleſex, and 
< went directly to Lady Montford's. 
2 The violence of thoſe F 7 MAS emotions 
« with which I was agitated, and the efforts 


2 made to hide my ſorrow, om me into 
ne burning 


10 


te in the firſt tumult of my grief: left you; 


= 3? 


«I. bid adieu to Hertford; and quitted you 


tions 


into 
rning 


e ho was ſoon to become her huſband. 
Miſs Montford's face was ſpread with 
pluſhes at ſeeing: me; ſne caſt down her 
eyes, and regarded me with a melancheſy 
$55 and timid counteriance. As is cuſtomary 
on on theſe decaſions, we were left together 3 
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8 burning fever: I was in 4 Kindl eaf = 


e rium, and ſearee knew even myſelf. 


ford; as he was in town,: they introduced 
indifferent converſation, I mentioned her 
daughter; and, finding ſhe had no parti- 


cular view for her, I demanded her in 


* marriage. My offer was received with no | 


leſs joy than furprize: Lady Montford 
ot: eee eee, 
4 might eder tœa rank equal to what 
J offered to raiſe her to, yet her mode- 
'*. rate! fortune ſeemed to forbid ſuch a 
4, hope. Her mother conducted me to her 


vantagedus à match 
dughof afamilywhich 


apartment, and introduced me as a lover 


— 


1 # K 2 ; 5 LM * ſhame 
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6 ſhame and demotſel threw me at her feet, 
gratitude made her fall at mine: neither 


* of us poſſeſſed the power of voice; ſighs 
and tears were the only expreſſions of our 
ee hearts. I fixed a day with Lady Mont- 
e ford for ſigning the marriage: articles, and, 
pretending preſſing and deep bu- 
x03 3 meg in . _ en 


i ty * Ante 


| 1005 cee * beute in an agony not 


"og, foul with el "forrow; and yet mote 
with that which I imagined you would 


feel. As I entered my cloſet, a drawing 
4 done by your hand ſtruck my ſight; 
could no longer reſiſt the violent emotions 
< of my heart: I gave myſelf up to rage, 
< and uttered exclamations which drew all 
ce my ſervants around me: a kind of 

s phrenzy deptived me of my ſenſes: dur- 
ing a long time, I knew nothing that 

4 happened to me; I was inſenſible of my 
"42 _ and of mw danger. My ſpirits, 

8 85 1 ei enfeebled 
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G;, nſechleldi by the: e of my tranſ- 
25 ports, and by the medicines which were 
given me, had reduced me to the weak- 
T 


* neſs of infancy. Montford never quitted 
© me; what he had been told of my inten- 
tions in regard tothis ſiſter redòubled his 
« attachment; and rendered his cares more 
* tender and more attentive: he applauded 
% himſelf” on the caprice which inclined” 
© him to make her appear at that ſupper; 
** he fancied ſhe had then inſpired me with 
love, and this belief filled him with 
tranſport: his diſcourſes on this ſubſect 
% gave a new poignancy to my ſorrows. 1 
“ recovered. inal length, and married Miſs 
„% Montford. What difficulty had Ito 
©, reſtrain my tears at the foot of that altar 
* where it was ſuppoſed I had received from 
* the hands of Heaven the only companion 
* hö could make my life happy : After 
having thus torn me from eher who only 
„has that power, indulgent Heaven is 
0 willing to reſtore her to me: but ſnhe is 
. K 3 ad "CON 
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* Joon ſhe is become haughty, inhu· 
man, een ſhe will not Re 


v4 1 left Loaded for Derbyſhire, iber [ 


e conducted a wife, young, ſoft, tender; 
2 K gratef al, . perhaps amiable 3 but ſhe was 
not Lady Cateſby; ſhe was not the dear 


object my heart had made choice of; 
<. whom I muſt always love, but to whom J 


— a fruitleſo 1 n regtet· 


Au 14 E. E 


po Lady Offory wax delivered of a. 3 


6 33 the ſighi of her gaye' me the firſt 
emotion oſ joy which: I had felt ſince I 


left you. + Amiable little innocent! how 


often have I bathed her »with my tears, 
t whilſt I applauded myſelf on having at 
& leaſt fulfilled my duty towards her l ah! 
«what tenderneſs would ſhe hot owe her 
& father, if ſhe knew at what a price he 
& had: _ her er to hte nat 


2; name Lie SF SG | \ 
. | | 9 Tm 


**-could now only dedicate! durex, ps 5 


4. 
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I paſſed whole days in the woods, to 
avoid Lady Oſſorys I feared her preſence; | 


4 her amiable attention to pleaſe was irk- 


ſome to me: I had- all the regard for her 
* which friendſhip demanded, but none of 
the tender ſolicitudes of love: I 'owed 


| her both notwithſtanding; but how could 


“ J give to her a heart you had already 
entire poſſeſſion of? Conſcious I ought to 


„make amends by my generolity for the 
coldneſs of my ſentiments, andi ever feady 
©. ro procure for her pleaſures of which I 
vas incapable of partak ing, J gave her 


balls and entertainments; I loaded her 
* with preſents; ſhe-diſpoſed' as ſhe- pleaſed 
«of / my fortune; it Was all laviſhed on 


ker, even to profuſion: ſhe ſeemed ſatiſ- 
_ ©. fied; and 1 believed her happy3 time dif- 


WG covered to me ſhe was no inore- o than 
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« to EO to open my whole ſoul, and in- 
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* form you of my reaſon for a marriage 


“ But it was my wife, the mother of my 


“lovely infant, whoſe weakneſs I muſt have 
*. diſcloſed. : Ah! how could I confeſs to 


you there had been a moment of my life 
in which I had forgot I loved you! in 


which I had failed in that probity on 


< which the eſteem you had honored me 
& with was founded! Lord Preſton, my \ 
« friend from my infancy, was alone in- 
« truſted: with therſecret of my paſſion. for 


you; he knew it even before yourſelf: 
c to him I addreſſed myſelf to make enqui- 
1 ries about yo. L heard: from him that 
* you continued at Hertford, where you 


« were plunged in grief for the death of 
your brother ahl pardon to a deſpair- 


ing paſſion the ſtrange contrariety of its 
„ wiſhes! what would I not have given to 
* have rendered you happy, to have re- 
“ ſtored tranquillity. to your ſoul ? and yet 
* felt a ſecret ed in thinking you 


YE were 


% 
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« were at Hertford, that you were, there 
alone, that you were afflicted; that it 
as poſſible I might have a right to 
ſome part of thoſe, precious tears ; that, 
* amidſt the ſorrows due to the Joſs of, A» 
« beloved, brother, a ſigh might ſometimes 


ee towards a lover who adored you 


* Jour return to- London gave me the- 
64 moſt. lively inquietude: you received the 
Punke of Suffolk's viſits; jealous, unjuſt; 


I trembled leſt he ſhould obtain a bleſſingg 
©: 9, ich it was m longer in amy; er- 
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0 detail of all your actions: the kind of 


“indirect correſpondence I ſeemed by this 


means to keep up with you, was the only 
pleaſure for which I' had no the leaſt 


+, reliſh, | Hoy did theſe details toueh my 
« heart i how, did they ,augment.niy;eſteem®* - 
1 and my attachment l what W•Qaman at 
ee age ever conducted herſelf, with ſo 
Te, Ks ð ͤ «( 


526 Lady CAN 883 57 
much prudence! or ever blended ſo en- 


« gagingly the moſt auſtere wiſdom with 
e the moſt amiable vivaeity and exacteſt 
knowledge of the world ! what other ever 
« poſſeſſed in the fame degree thoſe Toft, 
_ * thoſe” gentle vittues which” give ſuch 
© charms to ſocial life! that polite and in- 
«. dulgent condeſeenſion to others which 
660 renders that ſuperiority! beloved in you, 
e which you are yourſelf afraid Wann | 


in half its luſtre— Ah! Lady Cateſby ! 
«-js' it to excite the unmeaning admiration 


only that Heaven has ſhowered on you 


s its moſt precious gifts? there has been a 


4 time in which you thought you had re- 
. ©. ceived them for no other POR um to 


Wa Sagas me happy. 


*. cd Nie Nays! in ee Lady 
© Offory was attacked by an indiſpoſition 
* which ſeemed to threaten a conſumption; 


„ ;mmediate aſſiſtance a little re-eſtabliſhed 


4 1 health 3 . in he beginning of che 
5 winter, 


LY 


10 Lab cu „ 
9 winter, ſhe fell again into a languor which 


made every one apptehenſive for her life. 


Her danger, her amiable reſignation and 
s engaging ſweetneſs during the courſe of 
% her diſtemper, affecting me infimitely, I 
% became affiduous about her! When I 
reffected on my conduct towards her, I 
<. was afraid J had given her cauſe to be 
& unhappy 3 I redoubled 'my cares arid my 
attention, to efface the impreſſion which 
my indifference might poflibly have made 


on her mind: 1 never left her chambe er; 


I gave her all her medicines with my own 
* hand. I felt in thoſe moments all "the 
* force of the bond which united us; 1 Had 
e not fulfilled its duties, and I e 1 
& * myſelf GO for my 1 neee, 

e 1 ſupported her one day 5 et; 
4 „Eihely! in which ſhe had an inclinatibn to 
4 attempt walking: her weaknefs forced er | 


e to be in a manner carried” in my arms: 
8 bong: going a few ſteps, ſhe turn 


Wi 


urned back 
„ 1 


21 
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into the chamber, ſeated herſelf, and, ſtilt 


< her gently to my boſom : ſhe ſeemed ſur- 


« prized, regarded me attentively; and, ſee- 


ing in my eyes all the marks of the moſt 


<& affectionate and tender compaſſion, ſhe 
* took one of my hands, and bathed it with 
« © ther tears. I am yery unhappy, ſaid ſhe, 
tc to.cauſe you ſo much vneaſineſs 3. but Þ 
«© was deſtined. to afflict you: the ſtate I am 
10 in would raiſe a flattering hope in a heart 
* © leſs generous. than yours: my death will z 


« break thoſe. bonds which conſtrain you z 


« that. chain under which you have fo long 


p groaned,, and, the weight of which you 


5 CI have been ſcarce able to bear. A ſtrong 


* attachment had prepoſſeſſed your ſoul ; 1 
have no right to complain of it; my gra- 

e titude is, and ought to be, the greater: 
„ but pardon, my Lord, pardon theſe tears; 


« it is the firſt: time I have dared to ſhed 


10 them before you: I have concealed my 
e poignant. af in my own. OW 4 


5 7 . "One 


8 
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in | 46 your 3 tender pity I ſee this 


2d e moment in your eyes, my approaching 
r <«. difſolution;;have drawn from me the con- 
e. * afelhon. of a ſentiment which. it has not 
+ u hoopvla: your power to return. So much 
he pect, ſo many benefits heaped! 

th v1 rn for that love ef 
ie, {+ haye refuſed me, - whilſt they made-me 
1 5 admire ſtill more the huſband: I adored; 
m 0 have, without ceaſing, embittered the re- 
rt get of not poſſeſſing the power to pleaſe 
il % him. I wiſh, continued ſhe, that perſon 
iT | 6 whoſe idea has ſhut; your. heart againſt me 
1g may preſerve for you a tenderneſs wor- 
du Athen of your conſtancy. I 1 imagined 1 
ng «+ ought to hide from you my 0 attach⸗ 
1 ment, to ſpare you the proofs of it; the 
4. 64 © dread of being importunate forced me to 
T « ſtifle even the ſtrong! emotions of my 
83 e gratitude; ſuffer chem to break forth iti 
ed «. theſe laſt moments. Tou have ſacrificed 
ny e to the honor of an unfortunate creature | 
k 25 5 goo which was dear to you: may it be 
ur * 55 e r 
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& reſtored to you when ſhe is no more f and 


may my ardent prayer draw: down upon 


bas, you all the bleſſings of that Heaven which 


 % hears me, which calls me hence, and 


+ where I hope ſoon to be employed in 
* Ay men 1 1y eget 


« goalike an effort; that fry eight: 7 
4 abandon me to that ſhame from Which 
©. death itſelf would not have ana 

Love my daughter; love her, my Lord; 


« and berger the wiſeries her unhappy wo. 
. they _ _ _ you." ine 
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<«' ever without fear of interruption: every 
«- word ſhe pronounced was & dagger that 


| 4 ſtabbed me to the heart. I had neglected 


ther; it was now too late to repair, by a 
behaviour more tender, that long indif- 


ference of which ſhe had but too much 


<* ſenſibility. Ah] Madam! how terrible 


Lit is to have done a wrong! and how ſe- 


wi verely 


verely would the itjureck Kn 
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« ſelves: revenged, if they could compre- 


„ bend the bitter effects of remorſe in a 


© feeling ow eiern! at na 
- 41562066 de e nigen 202 oi een 

« ] fone x to Leg for Doctor Lewin 
1 and Doctor Harriſon; F called in all in 
e whoſe Nein it was poſſible ſhe could have 
the leaſt confidence. It is not to you, 
Madam, that I am afraid to confeſs the 


Wardent deſire I had of ſaving her: but 


neither her youth nor the affiſtance of art 


8 2 en e ae in my arms; and, 

* in ſpite of the aſſurandes they gave me of 
27 * nature of her diſtemper, à diſtemper 
«. horn with here and which the delicacy of 
her conſtitution could not long have re- 


fiſted, I regarded myſelf wih abhorrence 


as one of the cauſes of her death? re- 
collected inceſſantly what ſhe had ſaid to 
% e ; I could not conſole myſelf for not 
« * having had-power . over my ſoul 

to 
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to diſſemble at leaſt, and con ceal from 


her that another poſſeſſed my heart. But 


o 


* " 


one's ſelf, is it poſſible to be always at- 
Di tentive to the happineſs of another ? 


* * 1 2 1. DE 4 * * 3 33 
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$66 with tranſport that you were ſtill free: I 


flattered myſelf a paſſion once ſo tender 
was not entirely extinguiſned; that you 


preſerved the rememhrance of it ; that 
<* 'my preſence and the ſincere recital of my 


« unhappy adventure ighr yer-be abt 
«revive it. The knowledge of your cha- 


* radter helped to deceive me: Iwill con- 


« feſs my crime, ſaid I; ſhe will hear me, 
© ſhe will pity, will forgive me - how 
«cruelly have you nen the ſweet Jul 
85 e Ry 41797} 16:25 211 ; +6 ns 
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es the * of meeting a woman bear- 
ws ing 


La 
* 


* 


when one has loſt all hope of being happy 


„ © As ſoon as a this melancholy ſcene was a 
little effaced from my memory, I reflected 


ndon only to e you | 


8 mer door; I wrote to you in vaio: my 
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e ing the name which you had conde- 


* ſcended to make choice of in determining 


8 change your own, I returned thitber 
„e eme the death of Lad y 


« abe 8 inhabited by oh 0 a lively 
deſire had I to ſee you, to ſpeak to you, 


eto hear the pleaſing ſound of that loved 


voice A= arrived ; I ran to ſeek you; 
I paſſed by Lady Bellville's door, I ob- 


ſetved ſome. ſervants in your liverys I 
e way told you were there: my impatience 


made me overlook the indiſeretion of the 


ſtep I was taking: I went in; 4 law you 3 
« you knew me again: hat anger as on 
“ your countenance |. what diſdain in your 


eyes] you ſeized a pretence for putting 


an end to your viſit; you retired znand L 
remained there immoveable, pietced with 


* grief, and ſelf convicted that I: merited 


10 thoſe marks of a contemꝑt which. ound? 
« it impoſſible to ſupport. Icalled in vain 


letters 


1 


an 

r 
Fil 1 
+ : Ke 
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<<. letters conſtantly refuſed, my efforts: to 
ſee you rendered fruitleſs by your pre- 
* cautions: all my attempts unattended 
< with ſuoceſs threw me into deſpair of ap- 
4 peaſipg your reſentment. I only. obtained 
the compaſſion of your woman, who had 
very little influence over you. Caſtle- 
Cary did not dare to intereſt himſelf 
aopenly for me, through fear of diſ pleaſing 
Lady Henrietta; At length, you filled 
up the meaſure of your eruelty; you left 5 
London: and it was not long before I 
: followed yeu. Halifax came to purehaſe 
. an eſtate here; I accompanied him; I 
0 wrote to, vo with what haughtineſs did 
receive this proof of my tenderneſs ! 
One p Aero. mo only to dehver yourſelf 
from my importunities; with a pride, an 
< inflexibility; to which your heart is natu- 
rally ai ſtrariger, and in which, I diſco- 
* vered nothing of the gentle, the amiable 
%. ſoul: of Lady Catefby. After leaving me 
* nn, ok in the moſt painful ſuſpence, 
„etwas 
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« *rwas! to demand your letters you wrote 
to me—your letters! ah! never aſł them 


© of me—b can never conſent to reſtore 


à them Il fancied you ſoſtenecb: the good: 


« neſs which intereſted! you for my life ap- 
«. peared to me à return of that tender in- 
„ clination which once attached you to me: 
“ I flattered myſelf that friendſhip at leaſt 
Vould plead in my favor. Bur I was de- 
« ceived:y you no longer loved me; my 
„ preſence filled you with/ horror; it de- 
% prived you almoſt of life: the ſight of 4 
% lover onee preferred once tenderly- be- 
* loved; ſprend ovor yout cheeks the pale 
„ -nefs/of deathi” Is ir chem true that E have 
* loſt alh hope of ſoftening your heart f en 
* nothing: re-kindle that tender flame bc 
But you Have reaſon” for this cruelty. 
> Madam; F ought only to cemplain of 
% myſelf, I mould be happy indbed'if 
4 could complain of you with what plea- 


due ſoul 1 then have pdrdohed--ak f, 
Gy 3 if you ever deig to think 


« of 
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e of a man whom you believe faichleſwand ” 


* ungratefu}, what advantages have you 


< over him! you may hate, deſpiſe, him 


om you overwhelm with | afflition ! 


**., whilſt he cannat but eſteem, revere, wore 


=> e who renders him the maſt vn 


ADL) 
>. of mankiry >. 3 3 
* we T 8 f 24 a 3 * 4 
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„Nose, Lady Odary.1 ! 3 FRO i 
me! can I refuſe my tears to her deplorable 
deſtiny ? what ſtrength. of mind h to adore 
her en yet conceal) her loye from him 
on the noble principles of tender reſpect 
and gratitude! why did he not love her? 
why did he not make her happy? ſhe was 
Vorthy of his attachment. Why did he 
avoid her? why afflict a heart ſo full of ſen- 
ſibility? had ſhe nat a right to his tender- 


neſs? what cruelty to deprive her of it! 1 


am ſhocked at the inhumanity of his beha- 
viour, and cannot approve that unſocial 
chagria. of which he made her the victim. 
Westende Miſs Montford !' ſhe who ba- 


niſhed 


S ern 


-» 


* * 
= gn 
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tile che heart of your huſband ardently 
wiſhes to re-call you to life, to ſee you poſ- 
ſeſſed of a heart which ought to have been 
yours: ſhe would not diſturb your happi- 
neſs —alas! my dear Henrietta! what a 
difference? I have wept, but Lady 3 
has died — 1 reproach myſelf for having 
hated her. I was very unjuſt, very ible 
mkn: it was her part to have deteſted me. 
Tam” ſenfibly affected at her death. Since 
he gives me permiſſion, 1 wilt ſend you the 
packet. I know not yet what to think= | 
ah ! that amiable Miſs Montford ! how me- 
lancholy has been her fate! ſhe whom 1 
thought ſo u Fa wee ee 
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.o8D. Obe had reaſon 400. fox, the 
f: ſpecies of his .offence was unknown 


to me ſ bow could hh have imagined? hat 


a ſtrange adventure cat. cloſet — that \ 


hi .darkneſs—lis daring preſu mption 


he calls it a; misfortune “. forgot my 


love,“ f fays he — yes, theſe, men are ex- 
tremely inelined, to be forgetful: it is how- 
ever poſſible their hearts and their ſenſes 
may act independently of each other: they 
tell us ſo at leaſt, and by theſe pretended 
diſtinctions reſerve the liberty of being ex- 
cited by love, ſeduced by pleaſure, or hur- 


ried away by inſtinct. But obſerve, my 
dear, they will not admit us to avail our- 
ſelves of the poor excuſe they ſo confidently 


ok in regard to themselves: thoſe emo- 
| tions, 
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tions, though divided / in them, are united in 
us.. This is ö certainly | acknowledging, 1 
great ſuperiority in our manner of thinking; 


but, at the ſame time, reducing us to a ter- 


rible uncertainty as to the nature of thoſe 
ſentiments which lead them to ſeek our fa- 
vor: how is it poſſible we can ever diſtin- 
guifh' by which of theſe impreſſions they are 
actuated, the c eb e are ating 
the nn ſo hidden? * 
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ee my dear [Hentierts, this per- 
dious, this ungrateful, this treacherous lo- 
ver, has only been inconftant=-fearce even 
that —his head diſordered his reaſon 
diſtracted ah! what à diſtraction ! chow 


1 
bY 
* 4 


many tears has it eoſt me is it poſſible 


Dean forgive it? But whS did Lord Ofſory 


leave me twoyears in ignorance of this fatal 
ſecret? he has given a reaſon hat has he 


ſuffered ! | what probity, what generbſity, an 
ſuch-a ſacrifice} He ſpeaks of his daugh- 
ter: amiable little anne ſays he 

35509 1 am 
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I am pleaſed to ſee this tenderneſs in his 


nature — poor babe! 1 hm my dear, I 


Tos. FF F477 voy 3.» 


noon 5 * too 110 1 
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Ah! if he bad told me n at Hertford, 


gw tears would he have ſpared us both 


1. ſhould have put myſelf in his place: it 


would have been infinitely leſs painful to 
me to have yielded him up, than to ſee my- 
ſelf abandoned: I ſhould have found con- 


4 


ſolation in the ſhare I ſhould then have 


had in the nobleneſs of his behaviour: I 


ſhould have lamented him without doubt, 
but my ſorrows would have loſt much of 
their poignancy. I ſhould;not have hated, 
haue deſpiſed him: on tlie contrary, he 

would have preſerved all my eſteem. Friend- 
ſhip would have joined us in thoſe refined, 
thoſe tender bonds, ſo: dear to virtuous 


hearts. He would not have buried himſelf 


in the North of England to avoid me: we 
Mould have continued to ſee each other: 1 


An have loved * Oſſory: what right 


ſhould 


(3:5 ! 
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us ſhould I WER have had to complain ? why 

1 might not this amiable woman have been 

* my companion, my friend ? She would per- 

jt haps have been till living. I ſhould not 
d, have had to reproach myſelf with having 
11 been the innocent cauſe of her afflictions. | 

it 


| Bur Fs ar —_—_— a theſe j; = 
ſitions, with which. I tire you? © Lady 
« Offory is dead.” Fer huſband has been 
eulpable: is he yet ſo.?. this is the point 
which embarraſſes me. The reaſon of his 


concealing the ſecret is very trifling: ſo 


little confidence in me but i it was his wi 
—1 . e eee, 5 
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- Sunday, Wincheſter, : 


Shall leave this place on Tueſday for 


Hertford : Abraham is here; his Lord 
has ſent him to enquire after me: I be- 


lieve, however, he is leſs anxious about my 
health than my anſwer. The affecting death 
of Lady Oſſory damped the firſt tranſports 


of my joy; the ſoft impreſſion of pity is yet 
ſtrong: but my heart ſpeaks, and will be 


heard in its turn. Is it poſſible even you, 
my dear Henrietta, can conceive the happi- 
neſs I feel at this moment? Lord Oſſory is 


not unworthy my tenderneſs: how ſweet is 

it to grant to his merit what I feared I 
ſhould have yielded only to my prepoſſeſſion 
in his favor! he has not acted inconſiſtently 
with thoſe diſtinguiſned qualities which firſt 


gave him | poſſeſſion of my ſoul: the lover 
WhO 


— 
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who i is ſoon: to appear again in my preſence 


is eſtimable, ſincere, generous—ah! all is 


' pardoned, all is forgot! I will not make 


him purchaſe: by ſubmiſſion, by anxiety, by 


ſuſpence, a favor he ſo earneſtly entreats : ; 
an immediate reconciliation ſhall be the re- 


ward of his confidence—how happy is it 


that he has thus opened all his heart to me 


J will write to him inſtantly: why ſhould 1 | 
defer a moment the pleaſure it is in my 


power to give him! The RUE is * 
copy _ my otters 5 


8 To Lont Oster. > NIE gil 


* 
#7 2 5 $57 4 #1 5 n 


* 


8 ou hw me „Ae my Lord: 1 


« but J am ſtill the ſame. Senſible to your 
confidence, I think T ought to be no les 
ſo to your friendſhip. I am going to 


Lord Oſmond's: if you come to Hert- 
* ford, I ſhall receive Lord Oſſory with 


8 tha lively pleaſure which it is- natural ; 


* „ 


24% Lach Car BSSY LzTT ERS 
i to feel at the fight of a friend whom one 
has nm 9 


. W nim to Hertford, in telling 
him I ſhalt ſee him with pleaſure, have I 
not ſaid every thing? it is with difficulty 1 
conceal the pleaſing emotions of my heart: 
my joy ſparkles in my eyes z every body 
fays, I am grown handſomer within theſe 
two days. Ohl my dear friends bow 1 wiſh, 


ke you, 92 


. But I have many farewels to take z many 
| Þarting tears to ſhed. Poor Sir Harry! 
he really deſerves pity » I have 6pened my 

heart to him; he knows my attachment : 

I thought I owed fomething to the violent 

paſſion he has for me z this confidence, con- 

vincing him of my eſteem, has calmed: his 
ſorrow a little. He will be my friend,” 
he fays 3 © the knowledge of wy happineſs 

< ſhall confole him” —his behaviour * 

feds me. 


Ades | 
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ne Adieu! my dear Henrietta! I expect 

| your congratulations to meet me at Hert- 
ford: 1 ſhall be there on Thurſday,” per- 
haps on Wedneſday : you may imagine I 
am very impatient to get thither. 


. 2 — 4 
PIE” a a * * . 
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Lord Oss0xy to Lady HERNRAII TTA. 


Monday, H en ford. 


your letter? is there ſuch a perſon in the 
world as Lady Cateſby ? if there is, is it 


not however at Hertford you muſt ſeek her. 


Tf, inſtead of that friend fo deſervedly dear 
to you, your heart will admit a new object 


of its eſteem, Lady Offory is ready to an- 
ſwer your tender congratulations: ſhe has 
opened your letter, with a freedom which 
will perhaps ſurprize you; but what rights 


has not this charming woman, this Juliet ?— 


ſhe is mine, for ever mine: no longer Lady 


Cateſby, ſhe is my wite, my friend, my miſ- 
10 ; „„ treſs 3 


ou, write, lovely Henrietta, to Lady. 
Cateſby ! your hand, your arms, were 
Lies: but to whom were they to give 


r g 8 2 


” * 4 . 
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| tres; the good genius who has reſtored to 
me all thoſe bleſſings of which I have been 


fo long deprived. Permit me, Madam, to 
thank you for the generous warmth with 


which you have always interceded with 


your lovely friend for my pardon : ſhe has 


condeſcended to grant it, and has ſhewn, in 


this act of goodneſs, all the nobleneſs of 
ſentiment of which you know her capable. 


| Yeſterday was the day for ever happy— _. 


"aw 


This A creature ho will chow 
me nothing to ſay to you. Oh! my dear 


Henrietta! they were all united againſt 
me; I was only invited hither to be drawn 


into a ſnare: my couſin managed the con- 


ſpiracy ; they did not give me time to 
| breathe. A repenting lover at my feet, 
relations ſo dear to me. ſoliciting for him, 
a tender heart, the miniſter preſent— | 8 


. * 


— 
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upon my word, they married me ſo 
haſtily, 1 do not believe the marriage is 
valid. Lady Oſmond is 0 ee, very 


| abſolute— 


| _ OsmonvD. 


5 


11 come juſt in time to viedicate! mui 1 
ce a ſnare, a conſpiracy, a marriage which 
* is not valid!” What would you think 
of me, my dear Henrietta, if you were lefs 


acquainted with my ſentiments in regard to 
our fair friend? Yes, my dear, I have mar- 


ried her to the moſt amiable noblemar in 
England. The marriage is valid, I aſſure - 
you : none of the parties concerned have 


the leaſt deſire to break it. Juliet has cer- 
tainly great reaſon to complain of me: her 


happineſs has always been one of my mol 


ardent wiſhes : I believe it is now perfect; 


and I expect your compliments on this oc 


caſion. 
35 Lady 


N( 


— 


to Lady CAMPLEY. 22249 


Lady OssoRx. 

You are expected here with impatience 
——no feaſts, no balls, without my dear 
Henrietta; I ſhould have ſaid no happi- 
neſs, if the perſon whoſe eyes follow my 
pen was not already a little Jealous of my 
tender friend ſhip, 


THE END; 
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TY. & The HISTORY of Lady JULIA 
— MANDEVILLE; 2 vols. | 
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FORLAIX; 4 vols. 12 mo. 
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